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"Thou hast created all things, and for Thy pleasure they are and were created." — Revelation 4:11. 

PLEASURES PURE AND UNDEF1LED 



* 
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rOR the beauty of the earth, 
For the glory of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies, 

Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise. 



For the wonder of each hour 

Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon, and stars of light, 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise. 
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For the joy of human love, 

Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 
Pleasures pure and undefiled, 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise. 

Folliott S. Pierpoint. 
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rOR an old man, I have beon mighty busy 
lately. When I was younger and work 
piled up so that I could not see my way 
out, I would drive all sorts of unnatural 
hours, with but a single thought — to accomplish 
what seemed to be the impossible. But after one 
has broken into the fifth score of life, it is hard 
to rush through a day, plus hours of overtime. 
Brain grows tired, eyes droop, mind wanders oil 
to irrelevant matters. 

I have been annoyed with myself lately for 
being tempted to give every waking moment to 
the task in hand and neglect personal moments 
with God. Just too busy to stop work for any- 
thing else. But I have found this to be danger- 
ous. Not keeping up close intimacy with God is 
likely to lead to spiritual poverty; it is espec- 
ially unwise for me; maybe for most of us. 

It is our neglectful indifference to God's 
presence wherein danger lies. We can so soon 
forget Him. 

SOME of us Christians have a bad habit of 
sidetracking our devotions on occasion, until 
we neglect them altogether. Just like so many of 
us who have Bibles which we forget to look into. 

I once gave a dear friend a Bible that cost me 
eighteen dollars, the finest I could buy. For a 
time, when I called at the house, the Book was 
in evidence, though not visibly finger-marked. 
Then it disappeared altogether. Where was it? 
In its original case and hidden carefully and 
finally, I think, in a cedar chest. 

Friends of mine, I have learned that it is al- 
together too easy to neglect and finally forget 
our daily devotions, those blessedly valuable 
moments of quiet meditation; the inspiring and 
restful interlude from work, when we call upon 
God to bend His ear and listen to our plea for 
strength and courage to carry on. 

I HAVE various translations of the Bible within 
easy reach on my desk; but the one that is 
dearest to me, that has been my most intimate 
companion, is the one which is now almost in 
tatters. It has been my working tool for a quar- 
ter of a century. It is a wreck outside and is 
frightfully marked up inside; but these are only 
evidences of my love for it, the dear old chum. 
We are growing very old together in the serv- 
ice of Christ. Thus it has become a 
sustaining power, a tower of 
strength in every perplexity, be- 
cause it has become a part of me. 

Is it not a tragic mistake to clut- 
ter up our life with trivialities that 
do not contribute to our permanent 
welfare or peace of mind, and leave 
our heart empty? We may as well 
give up eating and sleeping as to 
forget God. If the soul is not fed, 
how can we hope to have a well- 
nourished spiritual life? And if the 
spirit-life is anemic, what does it 
profit us — or any one else? 
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JUST recently I was in the slums of Philadel- 
phia. There I met a man who had native 
brains and a university education. He heard me 
tell how I had escaped from the same depraved 
life he was wallowing in, lost to every sense of 
decency that ought to have been natural to a 
man of my mental caliher and standing. 

"I don't believe," said he, "that your re- 
ligion would be any good to me. I was brought 
up in its atmosphere, but grew away from it, 
naturally I suppose, as I began to think for my- 
self." Evidently it was pretty poor thinking for 
a brainy man. 

Of course, he was not telling the truth. He 
loved liquor and lust and the association of his 
kind, filthy as they are. He grew away from God 
and his early religious training when his mind 
began to dwell on the kind of things that in- 
trigued his baser self and at last made him for- 
get God entirely. It was easy, he confessed,_ to 
drift beyond God's control, but it was now im- 
possible to recover himself. He would not even 
try to do so— or shall I say he did not want to 

try? 

This man's dilemma can well be ours, even 
if we do not become depraved, as he was. Neg- 
lect and indifference may separate us from God 
just as completely as drink and iniquity now 
separate him from God. 

IN these days when we all need the Father's 
presence so sorely, are there not too many 
Bibles safely stored in cedar chests and crowded 
bookshelves, among modem novels, and are not 
too few handy for everyday use? 

How can we feed on the Bread of Life if the 
wrapper on the loaf is left unopened? The bread 
is bound to become unpalatable. Remember how 
God told the children of Israel to gather the 
manna fresh every morning? 

"Wo time for God? What about that day when 
sickness comes or trouble finds you out, and you 
cry out for God, will He have time for you? Wo 
time for God? Some day you'll lay aside this 
■mortal self, and make your way to worlds un- 
known, and when you meet Him face to face 
will He — should He — have time for you?" 

Better dwell on this prayerfully, don't you 
think? 



VITAL QUESTIONS 



Concerning Your Personal Salvation 



GRATITUDE 

T*\ EAR Lord, our God and Saviour! 

*-S for Thy gifts 

The world were poor in thanks, 

though every soul 
Were to do nought but breathe 

them, every blade 
Of grass, and every atom of earth 
To utter it like dew. 

Bailey. 
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• Are you at peace with God? 

• Does your life glorify Him? 

(Do you love God supremely, and your neighbor as yourself? 

• Atonement for sin made by Jesus on Calvary makes it possible, when 
man is willing, for God to forgive all his sin, and to make him His own 
child, thus bestowing upon him Divine nature. Thus conversion from the 
old life to the new is of God and enables the believer to answer "Yes" 
to the above queries. 



EVOTIONS 



HELPFUL THOUGHTS FOR EVERYONE 

SUNDAY: Truly the light is sweet, and 
a pleasant thing it is for the eyes to be- 
hold the sun— Eccles. 11:7. 

Summer suns Lire shedding boun- 
tiful gleaming light over our be- 
loved land. Everything rejoices and 
is glad. Let us join nature in prais- 
ing God. 

Broad and deep and glorious 
As the heaven above, 

Shines in might victorious 
His eternal love. 

MONDAY: Thou art wearied in the 
multitude of thy counsels. Let now the 
astrologers, the stargazers, the monthly 
prognosticators, stand up, and save thee 
from those things that shall come upon 
thee.— Isa. 47:13. 

Does not this fit the sorry plight 
of the man who plunged the world 
into this cruel conflict? He trusted 
in astrologers, despised God. and by 
force would have engulfed the 
world in darkness of spiritual night. 

At the Sign of : Triumph 

Satan's host doth flee. 

TUESDAY: But li'fear, lest by any 
means, as the serpent beguiled Eve 
through his subtilty, so your minds 
should be corrupted from the simplicity 
that is in Christ.— 2 Cor. 51:3. 

Who would suspect that one of 
the devil's purposes is to beguile the 
believer from childlike trust? There 
is so much about God that is far 
removed from simplicity, but — let 
Paul's words constitute a warning 
— eternal Salvation depends on faith 
devoid of complications. 

The heart by childlike loue en- 
thralled 

Is happiest, holiest; all controlled 

By Loue Divine enthroned. 

WEDNESDAY: Yea, doubtless, I count 
all things but loss for the excellency of 
the knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord. 

Phil. 3:8. 

Who can say, "all things?" Is 

there not one sacrifice withheld? It 

is that which keeps one just outside 

thf> promised land of Full Salvation. 

In love of Thee and scorn of self, 

O may we count the world as 

loss. 

THURSDAY: And I, if I be lifted up 
from the earth, will draw all men unto 
Me.— John 12:32. 

"All" includes young people. The 
best entertainment, "new" schemes, 
or sports will not draw youth as 
will Jesus, Himself. But, His life 
must be demonstrated in those seek- 
ing to attract young people to the 
Saviour. 

Showing Thy love in victory, 

Conquering all; living in Thee; 

Drawing some to Thy precious 
side, 

for cleansing and life in the 
Crucified. 

FRIDAY: Peter stood with them, and 
warmed himself.— John 18:18. Peter sat 
down among them. — Luke 22:55. And the 
Lord turned and looked upon Peter. 

Luke 22:01. 

There is more than a tendency for 
Salvationists to choose the ease and 
comfort of pleasant society, and to 
let the very poor and degraded--- 
the people to whom God called The 
Army — go their own sad way. 
Let us remember that Jesus is' iden- ■ 
tified with each of them. 
'Mid the homes of want and woe, 
Let the Saviour's heralds go. 

SATURDAY: Thy watchman shall lif 
up the voice; with the voice together 
shall they sing; for they shall see eye 
to eye, when the Lord shall bring again 
Zion.— Isa. 52:8. 

The prophecy of that happy t"7} e 
when the Church shall be one unit- 
ed force, brings joy to those i» 
every nation who long for sucn 
state. 

We are not divided, 

All one body we. 
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PURE RELIGION 
and UNDEFILED 

' Analyzed by a Canadian Overseas Battle-zone 

Auxiliary Officer 



yOU will pardon me for re- 
ferring to a subject which, as 
a soldier put it to me one 
day, "we hear so much 
about and see so little of." This 
dream, this seemingly unattainable 
goal, is that for which the world is 
still affamato (starved). You have 
no doubt asked yourself many times, 
"What is religion?" and "Is there a 
true and pure religion?" (una re- 
[igione pure?) 

Religion, in the broad sense of 
the word, is a form of worship. The 



GOD'S REMEDY FOR SIN IS NOT 1HE 


PILING UP OF JUDGMENT AND RE- 
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object of that worship may be any- 
thing from the "true and living 
God" to gods of wood, stone or 
metal, made by human hands. 
Again, religion may be nothing but 
a philosophy, a school of thought, 
a way of life. 

Every religion the world has 
known has been a revolutionary 
force in its own way. The roots of 
our own Christian religion may be 
found in the passion of the Hebrew 
Prophets for social and national 
righteousness. Nearly every religion 
has helped make a better world and 
handed on to posterity something of 
value. You have only to read a few 
chapters from ancient literature to 
realize how early writers have at- 
tempted to meet the moral and 
social requirements of mankind. 

Lustre Undimmed 

No other religion has been so 
much attacked, analyzed, criticized, 
tested, imitated, scoffed at and 
questioned as has the Christian re- 
ligion, yet neither doubt nor hate 
has in any way dimmed its lustre. 
It is this religion — the religion of 
the Lord Jesus Christ — that I ac- 
cept as the pure religion, which in 
its simplest and yet most profound 
interpretation is simply, "to keep 
oneself upspotted from the world." 

The Christian world will one day- 
put that down on paper in such 
plain language that even the most 
ignorant may comprehend. Pure re- 
ligion is — it does exist. 

Marxism defines religion as 
"dope," an opiate, because "it turns 
men's minds from the real reme- 



dies." In its place Marx suggests 
science and revolution as the reme- 
dies for social and economic frus- 
tration. It is true that interest in 
religion sometimes begins in the ex- 
perience of frustration; men often 
turn religious because they are 
afraid; but if religion is a response 
to frustration and an attempt to sur- 
mount it, it is one thing that the 
rich and poor may have in equal 
measure. You cannot define relig- 
ion as something "to keep the poor 
quiet and defend the status quo." 

Feuerback, who wrote "The Es- 
sence of Christianity," said that re- 
ligion is essentially an emotion: 
that the omnipotence of God is' 
nothing but the fantastic reflection 
of the impotence of man. One look 
at the world to-day will convince 
one that man's impotence is a very 
real fact. 

The Emperor Julian regarded 
Christianity as "an escape relig- 
ion," a means of evading the "iron 
law of retributive justice." This is 
a travesty and a misunderstanding 
of the Christian experience of for- 
giveness. It is not a question of en- 
abling individuals to escape perdi- 
tion. Faith in Christ will do that; 
but the task is to reverse the pro- 
cess of decay, to renew man. God's 
remedy for sin is not the piling up 
of judgment and retribution. God's 
remedy for sin is to move man to 




Released from the maelstrom of war, these Italian families turn with their soro 

needs to their liberators. It is expected that The Army's practical activities in 

the country, drastically curtailed during the past few years, will be resumed at 

the earlest opportunity 



sects in England, and about the 
same number in America. There are 
many religions or philosophies, which 



MAJOR DOUGLAS BATTEN 

Red Shield Supervisor in the Italian war-area 



repentance by the sight of One who 
knew no sin, bearing the conse- 
quence of sin, its suffering and 
death. 

I think it was also Marx who said, 
when referring to the Christian re- 
ligion, that "religion is a form of 
neurosis," That idea, of course, is 
not new. Jesus Himself was once ac- 
cused of having lost His reason. 
Saint Paul and others of the Dis- 
ciples were told that they were 
"mad." The Christian religion has 
often been considered a form of in- 
sanity by its enemies. The line be- 
tween genius and insanity is often 
very narrow, because genius is so 
different from ordinary human char- 
acter. So, because the Christian re- 
ligion is opposed to the ways of the 
world, the world calls it a neurosis, 

I am prepared to concede that re- 
ligion has been the cause of a lot 
of insanity, but it was not the 
Christian religion. No other subject 
so concerns the present and eternal 
welfare of the soul, and perhaps no 
other single subject has been so 
much debated and argued over. I 
am told that there are 365 religious 
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fact does not interest me at all. 
There is only one type of Chris- 
tian teaching, and it is not neurosis- 
producing, but is a steadying, 
soothing, healing balm in which 
men may find forgiveness and rest, 
and in which the multitudinous 
cares of a sick world may be dis- 
solved. 

No! It is not enough to say that 
religion is a drug. If it be a drug, 
it is taken to soothe the sorrows of 
the human heart, to soften the 
tragic sense of human life; for all 
men, rich and poor alike, have a 
common anxiety: "If a man die, 
shall he live again?" 

It is not enough to say that re- 
ligion is an escape. Not everything 
denounced as escapism is to be con- 
demned. Religion may be the resort 
of some who refuse to face their 
actual problems, social or personal. 
It is useless to pray when we would 
do better to think, observe, act, face 
up to life. 

As a theory of religion, this is 
pitifully inadequate. Much of the 
argument raised against Christian- 
ity is in itself escapism — an at- 
tempt to escape from a conviction 
of the ultimate conquest of Christ. 

A poor Hindu listened to a street 
evangelist in India extolling! the 
name of Christ. When he had finish- 
ed, the Hindu went up to him and 
asked him if he really believed all 
he had said about Christ. The evan- 
gelist said that he certainly did. 
"Then," said the Hindu, "He will yet 
conquer the world." 

Allow me to make this observa- 
tion: Most of the argument directed 
against Christianity ought to be di- 
rected against the causes, political, 
social and ecclesiastical, which hin- 
der and obstruct the progress and 
the process of Christianity. You will 
note that I said: "Most of the argu- 
ment," because, as any Christian 



will admit, we, too, err in not know- 
ing the way. 

In the post-war world I hope to 
see a rejuvenated Christian relig- 
ion — Christianity that lays the 
stress on the inward and spiritual 
rather than on the outward and vis- 
ible; whose rules and dogmas, now 
interpreted by various bodies and 
requiring many thousands of vol- 
umes, shall be re-edited and com- 
pressed into a book the size of the 
New Testament. The teachings of 
Christ will be re-studied and strip- 
ped of man's own interpretations, 
guesses, conjectures and elongations. 

Strangely enough, for me at least, 
I am writing this in what is, in some 
ways, "the cradle of Christianity." 
We are now only a few miles from 
Rome, where some of the greatest 
exploits of the early Christians were 
enacted. In a few days we may be 
walking its streets and gazing at its 
wonders. 

Visited Ruins of Pompeii 

One day, a iew weeksi ago, I 
visited the ruins of Pompeii, walked 
the streets where its ancient people 
lived, worked and carried on a nor- 
mal life. I photographed the ruts 
worn in the flagstones by ancient 
chariots. I saw the ruined temples 
that were built for the worship of 
various gods and goddesses, and 
whose order of worship often in- 
cluded the most grotesque immor- 
alities. No wonder the Biblical 
writer said, "the cup of its iniquity 
is full." 

But here, too, I visited the hotel 
on one P. Paquius Proculus. In the 
vestibule of this hotel Pompeiians 
first listened to a discourse by a 
Christian missionary, and scratched 
on the wall, with other writings, 
was the word "Christianos." In this 
hotel was also found a cryptogram 
of the Pater-Nater. In further con- 
firmation of the presence of Chris- 
tians in Pompeii before the year 79, 
a sacred cross of stucco was found 
in the house of one Pansa, near the 
Forum, in the year 1813. These are 
the only two instances which prove 
that Christians visited Pompeii be- 
fore its destruction. 

In the nearby city of Puteoli the 
Christian religion was more widely 
(Continued on page 15) 
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«THE undermentioned have 
1 boon trade tested as drivers 
I.C., and have qualified as shown." 
So leads a portion of the Daily 
Orders that I have just finished 
reading. 

I wonder how many of you can 
remember the time when you 
learned to drive a motor car. I can. 
Driving along a straight road was 
fairly easy, but when coming to a 
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ONE THING 

A BIBLE STUDY 



"One thing have 1 desired" 

(Psalm 27:4). 

'■One thing thou lackest" 

(Mark 10:21). 

"One thing I know" (John 9:20), 

"One thing is needful" 

(Luke 10:42). 

"One thing I do" (Philippians 3:13). 



curve or a street-comer, I found 
myself becoming less confident. 

Cautiously, with tightening ■ grip 
and bated breath, I would start to 
take the corner. There was a mo- 
ment or two of near-panic, but 
having safely passed the cause of 
my apprehension, I would indulge 
in a sigh of relief and go sailing 
along once more with renewed 
confidence, leaving my difficulty 
behind. 

Since then I have learned to 
take corners without fear. But what 
if the difficulty in turning corners 
had made mo afraid to tackle the 
task? As a car driver, I would have 
become a failure, and the pleasure 
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By "TALL OAK," Kingston 



that comes with a sense of accom- 
plishment would have been lost. 

But corners in government high- 
ways and town streets are not the 
only ones. There arc "corners" in 
the path of life; difficulties we en- 
counter while we engage in the 
business of living. 

Go Forward and Conquer 

All of you who read this column 
have your "corners." Some of you 
have told me of them during those 
hallowed moments when you have 
allowed me to enter into the inner 
chamber of your real self. You 
have told me how fearful some of 
these corners caused you to feel, 
and I urged you not to give up, but 
to go forward and conquer! 

A great deal depends on how you 
meet your difficulties — whether you 
meet them alone, or together with 
the Friend of friends, Jesus Christ. 
To know definitely that you are on 
friendly terms with God is a won- 
erful source of help and comfort 
when a "corner" of trouble comes 
along. 

I have seen people meet death — 
one of the more serious corners of 
life — and I have seen the calm, 
sensible way in which the true 
child of God faces up to the ex- 
perience. One Christian woman in 
particular I remember at this time. 
She had a robust son of sixteen 



HAVE YOU ENLISTED 

In The Royal Prayer Force? 

THE only peace that is enduring 
is God's Peace, that deep, inner 
quiet at the heart of one's _ being 
that gives assurance that He is still 
the Father of mankind. 

A young minister wrote during 
the height of the blitz in Britain: 
"We are in the Royal Prayer Force, 
and in spite of bombs, ruin, and 
desolation, God has wonderfully 
answered our prayers for safety. 
Our home and chapel have been 
spared." Then he added a signifi- 
cant thing: "If our prayers and 
faith covered our city, our island, 
even the world, as they have cov- 
ered our own small corner, I be- 
lieve we could claim safety and 
peace for all." 

What a challenge to us who be- 
lieve in prayer and who desire 
world peace! There is no peace to 
the wicked, but the believing may 
have peace "which passeth all 
understanding," and it will keep 
their hearts and minds. Just now 
the world is all confusion, but if 
we trust fully the Author of peace, 
hearken to His commands and DO 
them, then peace shall lap the 
shores of the earth like a mighty 
river, and righteousness shall cover 
the land. 

Peace, peace, sweet peace, 

Wonderful gift from above — 

O wonderful, wonderful peace, 

Sweet peace, the gift of God's 

Love. — Calgary Messenger. 



years of age. He was killed by an 
automobile. Five months later her 
husband, also a Christian, died 
suddenly. Six months later her 
sister passed on. An unusual ex- 
perience!— yes, but none the less 
real. 

The source of this woman s 
courage and comfort came from 
her friendship ' with Jesus. She 
came around this very difficult 
"corner" victorious, for "In all 
these things, we are more than 
conquerors through Him that 
loved us." (Romans 8:37.) 

He Makes All the Difference 

What about the next corner in 
your life? Are you going to face it 
alone, or will you take Jesus as 
your Saviour and Friend now, and 
be assured of His guidance and 
help? You may run up against 
some tough corners in life, but you 
can get past them successfully if 
you have Jesus as a personal 
Friend. He does make a difference! 



We talk about the telescope of 
faith, but I think we want even 
more the microscope of watchful, 
grateful love. Apply this to the lit- 
tle bits of our daily lives in the 
light of the Spirit, and how wonder- 
fully they come out! — Frances R. 
Havergal. 
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THERE are few sadder sights than 
a man in prison. 

Especially a young man. 

Add to the melancholy interior of 
his cell the pictuire of a young 
woman smiling from a metal frame, 
and nursing a child who looks just 
how the prisoner looked — and was 
— two decades earlier, and you have 
all the ingredients of premature 
tragedy. 

He was loath to talk, and I was 
equally loath to inquire. 

By and by, however, the flood- 
gates burst, and his story came much 
as a torrent would, unrestrained, 
with a deal of froth and noise, 
whilst here and there were dark 
patches on the surface, hinting at 
muddy depths. 

Then followed quieter moments 
and calmer reasoning. He was on 
the road to recovery. 

Little by little we retraced the 
path of his folly until, with deep 
feeling in his voice, he said, "You 
see, sir,) we were never married 
proper." 

No, there was no legal lack in 
their marital standing. What my de- 
spairing friend meant, I finally dis- 
covered, was that there was no altar, 
no spiritual commitment in their 
marriage — in short — no God! 

Afraid He Would Fail Again 

A few hurried words in a dingy 
office — that was all. He had failed 
badly and was half afraid that he 
would fail again. Now he looked 
round for something to strengthen 
his resolve and confirm his good de- 
sires. 

Vaguely he knew it somehow had 
not been a "proper" wedding. He be- 
thought him of the Book and begged 
for its blessing in a dark hour. 

I believe it is Bunyan's genius that 
places "the town of Stupidity but 
four degrees from the town of Ig- 
norance." 

But what a fatal four degrees for 



this man, and hundreds of others! 

Dimly, my brother in convict's 
cloth felt after what was to him an 
unknown God, the only Power that 
can make the improper, "proper." 

We know that a penitent's hand 
is never overlooked. 

Peter cried, "Lord, save me." 
Hardly had the last syllable formed 
on his lips before a strong hand 
reached down and saved him. 

It happened in Palestine and it 
happened in that prison. 

To the ring was added the Book. 
And the little lady still smiles from 
a metal frame, but in a worthier 
environment now. — Major A. E. 
Smith in the London War Cry. 
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NEW LIFE 

"If ye then be risen -with Christ, sock 
those things which oxo above." 

Colosalans 3:1, 2. 

OH, it surely makes a difference 
When all your frowning wrinkles 
Are turned to smiling crinkles, 
When all care is turned to blessing, 
And you are not "Just guessing," 
But New Life you're now possessing— 
Oh, it makes a difference 
The way you move, and howl 

Yes, it makes the greatest difference 
When all your frowning wrinkles 
Are turned to happy crinkles — 
Then your life beyond is reaching, 
And you're not above good teaching, 
As the Grace of God you're preaching— 
Oh, it makes a difference 
When to Him you bowl 

Yes, indeedl It makes a difference, 

As He turns all frowning wrinkles 

Into happy smiling crinkles — 

No more we're sadly whining, 

Nor idly yet repining, 

For He still keeps us shining . . . 

Oh, it makes the greatest difference 

Jesus Christ to know! 

Vancouver, B.C. Mrs. Stafford Graham. 



FAITH REWARDED 

God is our refuge and strength, 

a very present help in trouble." 

Psalm 46:1. 

WHAT a blessed thing it is that 
we can turn to God for help 
in time of trouble! Out of the 
present World War have come 
many testimonies, revealing how 
God has come to the rescue of men 
and women who have found them- 
selves in terrible, overwhelming 
difficulties. In such times, they have 
called upon Him, and their faith 
has been rewarded. 

The most glorious thing is that 
even though the trouble seems in- 
significant, God still comes to our 
rescue when we ask His aid, never 
doubting. We do not need to be 
adrift in the Pacific for weeks on a 
rubber raft before we can turn to 
God for help. He helps us in the 
normal, everyday duties and re- 
sponsibilities of life; in our little 
heartaches and disappointments He 
brings strength and comfort. We 
need not be embarrassed to bring 
to God our seemingly insignificant 
difficulties. They are important to 
Him, because they are important to 
us, His children. Let Him be the 
first one to whom we turn. 

"Let not conscience make you 
linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness He requireth 

Is to feel your need, of Him; 
This He gives you: 
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam." 

A.F. 



"THY WORD IS LIGHT" | 

GOLDEN GLEAMS I 
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SACRED PAGE 




Keep Me From Evil 

AND Jabez called on the 
God of Israel, saying, Oh 
that Thou wouldest bless me 
indeed, and enlarge my coast, 
and that Thine hand might be 
with me, and that Thou 
wouldest keep me from evil, 
that it may not grieve me! 
And God granted him that 
which he requested. 

1 Chron. 4:10. 
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THE FRESH-AIR CAMP SEASON OPENS 
IN THE TERRITORY 
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■r~N UILDING healthy young 
H ) Canadians is a task of great 
H j consequence in these days 
■L^ 7 of warfare and death. Who 
knows how many fathers and fath- 
ers-to-be will be left behind "over 
there" before the peace comes, their 
lives finished before they had been 
well begun, their only contribution 
to the future of the race, besides 
their blazing heroism, being perhaps 
a sprouting young sapling or two, 
left growing back home in the land 
of promise. 

These saplings — these boys and 
girls of fighting fathers and work- 
ing, waiting mothers — these men 
and women of the future — deserve 
the best that life has to offer them. 
No physical or mental abnormality 
should be allowed to put its dis- 
figuring mark upon them; they 
should be given space and opportun- 
ity to develop not only a healthy 
body but a healthy mind and well- 
balanced personality. They deserve 
a happy childhood. 

Gratified to have a part to play 
in the onward and upward march 
of Canada's youth, The Salvation 
Army has acquired various proper- 
ties of great natural beauty, here 
and there across the country, and 
have dedicated them to the welfare 
of girls and boys who otherwise 
would have to spend their entire 
vacation from school amid the heat 
and dust and noise of the city, and 
consequently would be deprived of 
that subtle satisfaction which comes 
with a taste of life out-of-doors and 
a close contact with sun, soil, wind 
and water. 

TYPICAL of the several Fresh-Air 
Camps in the Canadian Territory 
is that situated at Jackson's Point, 
Ont., about sixty miles from To- 
ronto, on lovely Lake Simcoe, one of 



Canada's many playgrounds. The 
Camp proper occupies between 
thirty and forty acres of woodland 
and beautifully kept grassy com- 
mon. An adjoining farm has recent- 
ly been purchased, with the result 
that the property now comprises 
about two hundred and forty acres. 
On the grounds are buildings with 
large dormitories, each accommodat- 
ing about forty boys (or girls, as the 
case may be), an auditorium, seat- 
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Toronto Kiwanis Club), three din- 
ing-rooms and a modern kitchen, 



RED SHIELD MOBILE UNITS 

Render Valuable Aid in Flying-Bomb Area 

(By Cable) 

GENERAL G. L. CARPENTER last week conducted the wedding service 
of the British Commissioner (Commissioner A. Orsborn) and Major 
Evelyn Berry at Regent Hall, London. The General also met Officers and 
employees of The Army's Printing Works at St. Alban's Citadel. 

A few hours before the Nottingham broadcast meeting which con- 
cluded with eight men and one woman at the Penitent-Form, the General 
and Mrs. Carpenter addressed two hundred and fifty youths near the 
Borstal institution. 

The General spoke to the Stockholm Congress Welcome meeting by 
radio. Mrs. Carpenter led large Home League Rallies at Coventry and 
Birmingham. 

The Chief of the Staff and Mrs. Baugh conducted Young People's 
Councils at Bristol, resulting in twenty-eight decisions. 

A large Hostel for Servicewomen was recently opened in London by 
Lady Anderson. A Red Shield Club was opened by Lady Sinclair in the 
West End home of a member of Parliament. 

Red Shield Officers are operating in Normandy and the front line in 
Italy. Mobiles are rendering valuable service in the "Southern England" 
flying-bomb area. — S. Carvosso Gauntlett, Colonel. 



ing three hundred persons, a well- 
equipped hospital (the gift of the 
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A Fresh-Hir Camp Story 

By ANGEL LANE 

UMMY, I'm so hot; and boy added to the burden of her 

cares, as she eked out a bare pit- 



"M 



my head aches; I can't 
go to sleep!" It was a 
pitiful little wail that 
came from the broken-down bed- 
stead, in the corner of the dingy 
room, at the back of a shabby 
house in the city's most squalid 
district. All day long the hot sun- 
shine had beaten down upon the 
roofs and backyards of countless 
other houses of squalor, want, and 
suffering. 

All day long, small, pinched, piti- 
ful little specimens of humanity had 
sat on dirty doorsteps, or in even 
dirtier backyards, where flies, filth 
and debris of every description, but 
added to the utter unbearableness 
of mid-summer heat! Seven-year- 
old Ralph had grown thinner and 
paler as the days wore on; and his 
young mother was heart-broken, 
for she could do so little for him. 
Deserted by a worthless husband 



tance to keep the dingy little room 
as a shelter over their heads. 

Tenderly now she smoothed back 
the sunny curls from the hot little 
brow, and whispered words of en- 
dearment to the small sufferer; 
whilst her heart cried out in agony: 
"Oh, God! I can't bear it! I can't!" 
At long last the child lay still. The 
sleep of exhaustion had claimed him. 

Suddenly, a voice called up the 
stairway: "Mrs. L^- 'ere's a lidy 
wanst yer!" And going down to the 
front door, Daphne L — looked into 
the gentle face of a blue-bonneted 
older woman. "We heard that you 
have a delicate little son, Mrs. L— , 
and we have arranged for him to go 
with the next batch of children to 
The Salvation Army Fresh-Air 
Camp. Have you sufficient clothing 
for him! I'll come again in the 
morning, and plan things with you; 



and boys' and girls' wash-rooms 
with running water and adequate 
plumbing. A. recent innovation is 
the linking by telephone of each 
department with the Camp superin- 
tendent's office. 

The Camp staff, headed by Adju- 
tant and Mrs. W. Ross, comprises a 
case-worker, who also is in charge 
of the girls; a games' supervisor, 
who takes care of the boys; a com- 
bined life-guard and chief counsel- 
lor; a housekeeper; five dining room 
girls, three cooks and two helpers. 
Incidentally, one of the helpers is a 
woman whose work is to prepare 
vegetables all day long. This is her 
service for the Lord, she says — a 
service which she has continued to 
render for many years. 



bosom, and a soft voice was saying: 
"You poor child; it's hard for you, 
I know — but God has sent us to you; 
and you won't know your little boy 
when he comes back. Good-night. 
God bless you!" Falling upon her 
knees beside the sleeping child, 
young Daphne L— cried again to 
the One who loves little children: 
"Oh, God; my heart is so full I 
can't talk; but thank You, oh! thank 
You!" 



But there are so many other 
beTo^e^Raiph was^orrT sheTTad and we'll help you in every pos- needy little ones; so many! Dear 
struggled bravely on; but the con- sible way." And then small Daphne reader, is it in your power to do 
stant care of a frail sickly small L— was held close to a motherly anything about it? 



The children have three square 
meals a day, and at night, just be- 
fore going to bed, a large current 
bun. They drink an average of 
sixty-five gallons of milk every day, 
and eat about seventy-five loaves 
of bread. 

The daily program is packed with 
good things. The 7.30 rising whistle, 
combined with the stentorian tones 
of the counsellors, gets the "men" 
out of bed in short order. At 8 
o'clock there is the flag-raising cere- 
mony and prayers around the pole. 
The counsellors — four or five in 
numbeir — take several graded 
groups through fifteen minutes of 
physical exercises, and then comes a 
hearty, nourishing breakfast. 

The dormitories must then be 
tidied, after which an hour is spent 
on handicraft in the hobby-room at 
the rear of the auditorium. A glor- 
iously merry swim precedes a hot 
dinner of meat, vegetables and des- 
sert. 

In the afternoon there is a two- 
hour rest period, and, after another 
swim, "the bank," when the young 
campers may draw upon their sav- 
ings account (money deposited with 
the staff) for sweets and other 
delicacies on sale at a canteen. Sup- 
per is followed by supervised play 
(including rides on two ponies and 
"Jimmy," a donkey), and then 
comes bed: 8 o'clock for the little 
ones — and tired they are, too!— 8.15 
for the intermediates— 9 o'clock for 
the older ones. 

Various Activities 

On Sunday morning there is a 
service, in the afternoon a hike, and 
in the evening a sing-song around 
the camp-fire. Each group is given 
a weiner roast and puts on a stunt 
night; there is a day devoted to 
competitive sports, and moving pic- 
tures are shown on Saturday night. 

ON Dominion Day the Territorial 
Commander, Commissioner B. 
Orames, officially opened the Camp 
at a meeting conducted at the flag- 
pole in front of the dining-room. 
One hundred and fifty-one boys — 
aged five to thirteen — sat on the 
grass while the Commissioner talk- 
ed to them about the Organization's 
concern for their happiness and 
welfare, and the desire of its Offi- 
cers to be "big brothers" to every 
one of them. 

Flag-raising- Ceremony 
Before the Commissioner spoke 
there was a flag-raising ceremony, 
prayer by Colonel R. Adby (R), a 
responsive Scripture reading led by 
Major C. Eacott, the singing of 
patriotic songs led by Mrs. Adjutant 
Ross, and a "Mother Goose" item 
given by several small guests. 
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rr~t H1RTY-TWO years ago the world wept at the news of the 
J promotion to Glory, of General William Booth, Founder and 
first General of The Salvation Army. Prince and peasant, 
'■abinel minister and artisan — people of all strata of society — felt 
that the loorld was poorer for his passing. He had been, it was uni- 
versally acknowledged, a man who had served his God and his 
generation well. 

in later years, he walked witti kings, but never lost the "com- 
mon touch.," uiid though feted and honored, he remained until his 
final breath a "prophet to the poor," whose mainspring of life and 
action was love to God. 

The accompanying article completes a series dealing with The Army's 
beginnings, and is appropriate to this, the Centenary Year of William 
Booth's conversion 



AND so the church and chapel 
congregation somehow or 
other lost their charm in 
comparison with the "vulgar" 
Eastenders, and I was continually 
haunted with a desire to offer myself 
to Jesus Christ as an apostle for the 
heathen of East London. The idea or 
heavenly vision or whatever you 
may eall it, overcame me. I yielded 
to it, and what has happened since 
is, I think, not only a justification but 
an evidence that my offer was ac- 
cepted. 

The difficulties that beset us at 
the onset were many. To begin with, 
on the third or fourth Sunday 
morning we found the tent lying on 
the ground rent in pieces. It had 
been a stormy night, and among other 
things that the rough wind had fin- 
ished was our tabernacle, and what 
made things worse was that it was 
too rotten to be mended or ever put 
together again. That Sunday we had 
to fall back upon our cathedral — 
the open air. 

AFTER a long search an old danc- 
ing-room was secured for Sab- 
bath meetings — they danced in it 
until the small hours of Sunday 
morning and our converts had to 
carry in and fix up at four a.m. our 
seats, which fortunately had not 
been blown away when the tent was 



destroyed. It was a long narrow 
place, holding abput six hundred 
people. The proprieter combined the 
two professions of dancing master 
and photographer, the latter being 
pushed specially on Sunday. 

In the front rooms, by which the 
congregation had to pass from the 
open street, sat the mistress coloring 
photographs, while someone at the 
doors touted for business. The pho- 
tographing was done at the top of 
the house and customers had to pass 
on their way up by a sort of parlor 
that was open to our Hall, and it was 
a regular thing for them to pause 
and listen to the message of Salva- 
tion as they walked up on their 
Sabbath-breaking business. When 
we saw them on such occasions we 
generally contrived to give them 
something a little warm. 

We had wonderful meetings in 
that room, and in connection with it 
I put in many a hard Sunday's work, 
regularly giving three and some- 
times four open-air addresses, lead- 
ing three processions and doing 
three indoor meetings, the bulk of 
the labor of all of which fell on me. 
But the power and the happiness of 
the work carried me along, and in 
that room the foundation was really 
laid of all that has come since. 

Meanwhile, however, we had no 
place for our week-night meetings 



except the open-air 
on Mile End Waste, 
and here we carried 
on till nine and after, 
then inviting those 
who were anxious to 
remain and seek Sal- 
vation on the spot 
on which they stood. 

01UR first week- 
night place after 
the tent was an old 
low wool warehouse, 
the windows of which 
unfortunately opened 
on to the street. When 
crowded, which was 
ordinarly the case, it a portrait 

was frightfully hot, Fry 

especially in summer. 
If we opened the windows the boys 
threw stones and mud and fire- 
works through, and fired trains of 
gun powder laid from the front door 
inwards. But our people got used 
to this, shouting "Hallelujah" when 
the crackers exploded and the pow- 
der flashed; but it doubtless fright- 
ened and kept away a good many 
folks. Still many a poor, dark soul 
found Jesus there and became a 
good warrior afterwards. 

Then there was an old chapel 
called "Holywell Mount"— a fine 
place it seemed, after the wretched 
holes and corners to which we had 
been accustomed — still it never 
seemed to answer our purpose; some 
of our folks thought it was just be- 
cause it was a "chapel." 

Then we had a stable up a court 
leading off the Whitechapel Road. 
We had it cleaned and whitewashed, 
and fitted up, and from its situation 
we were full of hope of seeing a lot 
done in it. But, alas, we had "count- 
ed our chickens before they were 
hatched," as others had often done 
before us. After the first meeting or 
two, we were summarily ejected, 
the room next us being occupied by 
a gymnastic and sparring club; 





of The Army Founder taken by Elliot and 
, well-known London photographers 

and our exercises disturbed theirs. 
They were old tenants and their 
work being more in sympathy with 
the publican to whom the place be- 
longed, there was nothing for us but 
to go. 

FROM the beginning we were al- 
ways picking up people in the 
roads from all parts of London — 
nay, from almost every corner of 
the globe, as they travelled about 
for business or pleasure — and tak- 
ing them with us to our Halls, and 
getting them saved. Many of the 
Londoners came begging us to begin 
services in their neighborhoods, and 
so we went to Old Ford, to a carpen- 
ter's shop — to Poplar, to a wooden 
shed, between which and some 
stables and pig styes there was only 
a wooden partition, through the 
open cracks of which a stench oozed, 
enough to poison us all, and it was a 
wonder it did not. 

Then we went to a penny gaff at 
Limehouse, buying out the trumpery 
scenery, footlights and all. We went 
to a covered skittle alley in White- 
chapel, where they bowled and 
gambled, drank and swore on week 
days. A temporary platform was 
constructed over the square upon 
which the pins stood, and on that 
platform, or in front of it, I have 
seen as many as twenty people at 
once kneeling and weeping as they 
sought salvation. 

THEN came a larger venture— 
"The Eastern Star" — a low beer- 
house, notorious for immorality and 
other vices — which had been burned 
down and rebuilt. We bought the 
lease, and fitted it up. In the front 
was our first bookstore; at the back 
a good Hall, and rooms for classes 
and smaller meetings upstairs. 

Then came the old Effington Thea- 
tre, on the stage of which there reg- 
ularly mounted forty, fifty, and 
sixty sinners on a Saturday night 
seeking mercy. In this dirty thea- 
tre, at that time perhaps one of the 
lowest in London, we were fairly 
introduced to the public, and from 
that day the work went forward 
with increased rapidity. 

During this time my wife was en- 
gaged in holding meetings of three 
months at a stretch, in some of the 
largest halls around London and in 
various places within easy reach 01 
it, some of which resulted, in addi- 
tion to making friends for the East- 
end work, in the formation of V e \~ 
manent missions of the same char- 
acter as those established in w e 
East of London. 

(Continued on page 10) 
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THE DIAMOND MAKER 

Test-Tube Gems That Equal Those Made Under 
Enormous Pressure in Nature's Own Alembic 
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•TT HE first man in the world to 
*• make an artificial diamond was 
J. B. Hannay, and a leaf has just 
been added to his laurels. 

It has been recently confirmed by 
an X-ray expert of the Davy-Fara- 
day laboratory of the Royal Institu- 
tion, that certain specks of matter 
obtained from the British Museum 
are true diamonds. They were syn- 
thetic diamonds made by man. The 
only question in the mind of the ex- 
perimenter was whether Hannay 
made them; "but," says the report, 
"I think we are justified in assum- 
ing that he did." 

Under Enormous Pressure 

It is good to have this expert 
opinion, for a Government publica- 
tion on the gems of the Museum has 
for many years been telling the 
world that Hannay did make dia- 
monds, too small to be of commer- 
cial value, but still true diamonds, 
the very copy of the gems made 
under enormous pressure in Nature's 
alembic. 

A BLUE MOON 

<<r*\NCE in a blue moon" is a 
w phrase that suggests great rar- 
ity, but the blue moon was actually 
seen in Wellington, New Zealand, 
one night recently, and a very 
beautiful sight it was — a fine three- 
days-old crescent of pale sky tint. 

This unusual spectacle was due 
to the fact that the moon was caught 
in the spread of a delicate pink sun- 
set, and the color was not so much 
in the moon itself as in the eye — a 
matter of complementary colors, 
due to contrast. 



Hannay was a Glasgow chemist; 
and his process is known, and the 
tale of his essays, successes and 
failures, fully stated. He made 
eighty attempts in 1880, and only 
three were successful. The rest fail- 
ed, generally through the tube 
bursting under the enormous pres- 
sure employed. There have been 
other makers of synthetic diamonds 
since then, but Hannay was the 
first. 

We need not wonder that great 
pressure is required to make carbon 
liquefy and crystallize into a dia- 
mond, for the diamond is the hard- 
est of all substances. Sir William 
Crookes, the great scientist, once 
took a Kimberley diamond and, fix- 
ing it between two cones of steel, 
brought upon it hydraulic pressure 
equivalent to 170 tons to the square 
inch. The only result was that 
the gem was forced into the two 
steel blocks, and itself remained un- 
flawed in the slightest degree. 

Equal in hardness must have been 
the tiny gems made by the Glasgow 
chemist whose products have now 
again been declared genuine dia- 
monds, after submission to the lat- 
est test known to science. No pos- 
sessor of costly diamonds need be 
disquieted, however, for diamonds 
of commercial size are not likely to 
be made by men in our lifetime. 

LAND OF THE ABASSINS 

THE syllable ia at the end of 
Abyssinia comes from the Celtic, 
and means land or territory. The 
name, therefore, means land of the 
Abassins, a word meaning mixed 
races. 
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An attendant at 
the snake pack 
in Port Eliza- 
beth fondles p. 
nest of ugly- 
looking Jungle 
crawlers. P a - 
tient skill and 
enormous cour- 
age go with this 
profession! 




The Band of H.M. Irish Guards celebrated its 150th performance while on tour with 
the Fifth Army by playing for an American Infantry and A. A. Unit. Captain G. H. 
Wilcocks, M.B.E., conductor of the band, said that he had never had such an appre- 
ciative audience, especially when the band played "The Yanks Are Coming." Vastly 
different from peacetime performances — no flashy uniforms, or modern bandstands 
— the music of the Guards is appreciated more than ever before 



ECHOES FROM BABEL 

The Problem of Proper Place-Name Pronunciation 



IT is well that proper nouns are 
excluded from spelling bees. Were 
it otherwise, the names of Polish, 
Rumanian and Hungarian places 
which are now in the news might 
be introduced for our confusion. In 
Britain, however, there are place- 
names that are just as difficult. 

Here are half a dozen that are as 
music to the Welsh: Yniscedwyn, Yn- 
yscynhaiarn, Ysceifiog, Yspytty- 
Cynfyn, Ystradgynlais, and Ystrady- 
fodwg. 

Scottish Gaelic place-names are 
often too formidable for English 
tongues. Indeed, the Scots laugh at 
our pronunciation of even so sim- 
ple-looking a name as Scone, that of 



their ancient coronation town. 
"Scon," we say, believing that they 
expect us to rhyme it with bone. 
To the Scots it is Scoon. 

Yet the English have at times a 
laughing revenge at the expense of 
their Scottish neighbors. Said a 
learned Scottish lady teacher to a 
brilliant little Scots-born English 
girl, "Come, come, you must not 
say Lester and Gloster. Such pro- 
nunciations would cause you to be 
laughed at when you return to Eng- 
land. The names are pronounced 
Lee-cester and Gloo-cester." And it 
was with those pronunciations that 
the girl returned to her amused 
parents! 



NEAR the richly-decorated tower 
— one of the Seven Wonders of 
Wales — of the ancient church at 
Wrexham, in Denbighshire, sleeps 
Elihu Yale, founder of famed Yale 
University. His unusual tombstone 
records his biography: 
Born in America, in Europe bred, 
In Africa travell'd, and in Asia 

wed, 
Where long he liv'd and thriv'd; 
in London dead. 



CHANGES ITS CHANNEL 

ONE of the strangest rivers in the 
world is the Hwang-ho, the great 
Yellow River of Northern China. 

It has the habit of changing its 
bed, and is said to have shifted its 
course nine times in 2,500 years. It 
has been nicknamed China's Sorrow. 



THE Gulf Stream, which has such 
a big effect on the climate of 
Europe, starts its journey eastward 
from the Gulf of Mexico as a deep 
current thirty miles wide and passes 
the coast of Florida with a speed of 
about three and a half miles an hour 
and a temperature of eighty-one de- 
grees Fahrenheit. 

Off the south-east coast of New- 
foundland it mingles with the Lab- 
rador current and broadens out con- 
siderably. As the Gulf Stream Drift, 
and gradually losing speed and tem- 
perature, it' flows slowly toward 
north-west Europe. 

The waters that pass by Britain 
are moving at a rate of only 300 feet 
an hour and they have a tempera- 
ture of about forty degrees. 

They have taken between five and 
six months to do the whole journey. 
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AN INSPIRING WEEKLY MESSAGE FROM THE AMY'S 
INTERNATIONAL LEADER 




^Witnessing for Jesus' 

Representative Salvationists of Many Countries Testify to God's 

Dealings in Their Lives During Inspiring Sessions 'led by the 

General at Westminster Central Hall, London 
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AM a .'ittle anxious about the survival of the Salvationist's Sunday. 
For many years it was the busiest day in the week for thou- 
sands of us, a day filled with one kind of activity. Everything centred 
around the idea of service for God and the people under The Army 

From early in the morning until late at night we were hard at it, in the 
open-air, in the meetings, rushing home to meals and back again, with the 
children, visiting the sick — hurried, happy days, ending with the greatest 
joy of all, the night prayer meeting, the last "Good nights!" and, with 
many in the Old Land, that almost sacred institution, The Salvation Army 
Sunday supper, with enough time to relate impressions and experiences 
before going to bed, tired out and gloriously satisfied. Do you remember? 

In the war-worn lands, things are different now. The "age of rem- 
nants," I have heard these days called. Even where most of the men have 
not gone away for national service, they are working on shifts, or Home 
Guarding or something else more or less compulsory. 

The women, bless them, struggle to do two jobs all the week, and they 
haven't the strength to do very much on Sundays. Then the bus cuts, the 
extra letters to be written, the strain of long hours, broken nights, anxiety 
and grief are all taking their toll throughout Britain, whatever is happen- 
ing elsewhere. 

BY COMPULSION AND NOT BY CH OICE 

OUR Sundays are nothing like what they were. No one expects them 
to be! 

But we ought to make sure that the memory of what has been is kept 
alive, because we want some, at least, of the old days back again, and we 
shall only get them if we know what they were like. 

Take, for instance, the matter of conviction regarding what we do on 
Sundays. I am aware that many things have been forced upon us by cir- 
cumstances beyond our control. We would not choose. them. And when we 
can choose, in days to come, we will need to have our convictions unim- 
paired in such matters as Sunday labor, unnecessary Sunday travelling 
and in other ways making a convenience of Sunday. 

ONE SUPREME TASK 

WAR always brings great changes in the habits of people But we have 
one supreme Sunday task and all else must be secondary to it. 

I have been pleased to note that our wholesome convictions about 
Sunday gardening have withstood the pressure. We have proved that it is 
possible to grow more without sacrificing our Salvation service to the 
spade. 

I want that sturdy conviction to be so flourishing when war pressures 
ease up that we shall, with one accord, turn to the old-time full-time Sal- 
vation Sunday. 

In the matter of Sunday duty, too, with its sacrifice of leisure, we must 
keep alert. The heavy program of meetings, demanding every hour, and 
much in every hour, will not recommend itself to us unless we have kept 
the idea of it alive in our hearts. 

It used to be "almost a sin" to stay away for any reason apart from 
illness or obligation to the very needy. Now we have to stay away very 
often. But it must only be of necessity. When we can choose again we 
must choose the old habit. 

"Fighting it out" used to be a widely accepted ideal! 

Nowadays comrades have to slip away for all kinds of things They 
are playing in the Band one minute and reporting as police or fireman the 
next. 

But that must last only as long as it needs to do so. We must get back 
to the old ways of staying through to the end and praying and believing 
for the Salvation of smners! 

A SYMBOL OF BLESSING 

|7 IVE years of abnormal conditions is long enough to produce a good 
X number who scarcely remember things as they were. But those who 
have gone remember! They write home in this strain: 

'Through all the past four years Sunday has been a symbol that has 
uplifted me. I love that thread which keeps me in touch with all the things 
I love. On that day I never fail to see the Band marching, the Colors wav- 
ing. Throughout dark days at home, in France and Africa, I have seen and 
cherished every detail and meaning of that uniform which waits at home 
We do so want to return home, to play our favorite marches, to join 
in the wind-up, to add our strength to the message of the open-air meet- 
ing, to enjoy that comradeship we missed so much." 

There is no doubt in their minds as to the desirability of Sunday as it 
was. For their sakes, therefore, as well as for the sake of the Kingdom 
which we serve, we need to keep our own memories green and our princi- 
ples unchanged, so that "As you were!" can be said to all that was good in 
our Sundays of pre-war days. 



«P\ URING the seven hours of 
n| | prayer, praise and witness 
H ) led by General G. L. Car- 
s'*-^ penter on a recent Thursday 
at Westminster Central Hall, Lon- 
don, a variety of interesting testi- 
monies were given by representa- 
tive speakers. The gatherings con- 
vened by the General were for the 
purpose of celebrating the Centenary 
of the Founder's conversion and to 
pray for the world? and its dire 
needs. 

First came the cool-voiced but 
eager assurance of Leading Air- 
craftswoman Margaret Young: 

I entered upon a round of pleasure, 
the theatre, the ballet and music, but 
did not "wake up and live" until 
Christ came into my life, 

which contrasted with the radian, 1 
gratitude of Mrs. Adjutant Jackson 
(West Africa): 

I gave my youth to Christ. It was 
the most wonderful thing I could do, 
leading me forth to many adventures 
for Him! 

and the happy confidence of Adju- 
tant Woods (Manor Park Corps 
Officer): 

The soul-saving time is upon us, 

and we can take advantage of it! We 

want more expectancy. 

Dry humor and native common 
sense mingled with the quiet faith 
of Mrs. Brigadier Francis, home 
after many adventures, her husband, 
who stayed with his people in the 
Andaman Islands, still in a distant 
internment camp: 

We worked with many who ought to 

have been hanged, some of them many 

times overl But God let them live to 

give them another chance, and many 

took it. 

Sturdy and bronzed Sergeant Leslie 

Hampton (Young People's Band 

Leader, Watford), told how "living 

his testimony" in Italy worked out; 

As medical sergeant to my unit 1 
was able to tend enemy as well as 
comrade. Once a German lad was so 
mortally wounded that after my doc- 
tor had worked as I had never seen 
him work before, all hope was given 
up. So the other fellows left him 
alone. Nothing more could be done and 
he was "only a German!" But I felt I 
ought to stay with him all through 




THERE'S MUCH IN LITTLE 

Succinct Paragraphs That 
Provoke Thought 

"Before honor is humility." 

Proverbs 15:33. 

* * * 

Character far surpasses elocution 
as a lasting force in the world 

* * • * 

Your influence depends more up- 
on what you are than what you do. 



the night, doing what I could until he 
passed away. 

Steel was hidden by a gentle, al- 
most delicate air as Major Sylvia 
Gray told of the great crowds in 
vast Brazil who listened to her 
words: 

We are a small Army out there, but 
God is using us, and South America is 

the land of the futurel 

In staccato sentences, Captain 
George Carpenter, with almost ruth- 
less frankness, told of his spiritual 
pilgrimage. He gave, meanwhile, a 
glimpse of the constant soul-win. 
ner and of the wrestler for faith: 

I visited Commissioner Brengle. He 
was unwell, in bed. But he talked to 
me and I soon was kneeling in search 
of the Blessing about which he spoke. 
Daily problems drive me to prayer. 
Whenever I think I've solved one rath- 
er nicely, God sends another bigger 
one, which drives me back to Him 
once again. 

Girls with twisted personalities 
were Major Hold's observation ma- 
terial. In a Women's Social Home 
she was seeing miracles of straight- 
ening, purifying and releasing: 

The moment they give their hearts 
to God a revolution takes place. They 
begin to think of others. 

As one who had discovered the 
Pearl of Great Price was Sergeant 
Woods (of Nuneaton), telling how 
in a little "Upper Room" in Cairo, 
under the ministry of Mrs. Briga- 
dier Ross (R), of Australia, he had 
learned to tarry until the Holy 
Spirit came upon him. He reported 
the conversion of many men, the 
news spreading far over the desert. 
His conclusion was: 

We need a Pentecost! On shipboard 

and in the desert I have proved the 

power of the Holy Spirit! 

This modest, soldierly call was fol- 
lowed by the cry of the visionary 
as Adjutant Jackson told of the 
joys, surpassing all promised earthly 
securities, which had come to him as 
he had followed Christ on the Mis- 
sionary Field. But there was pain as 
well. 

In one village young men and women 
came to Christ. But for nineteen 
months they have not had a visit from 
a teacher. I wonder how they are do. 
ing to-night? More must come and 
help us! 

So ran the infinite variety and the 
inspiring harmony of personal wit- 
ness. It was backed up by clear 
Bible teaching, in the morning from 
the Chief of the Staff, on doing the 
will of God, and in the evening from 
Lieut. -Commissioner Phillis Taylor, 
who described the Power of Pente- 
cost as — 

the power for the impossible — enab- 
ling us to be more than we are, to 
speak more than we know and to do 
more than we can . . . There Is no 
need for Jog-trotting along the Chris- 
tian way. 

These two teaching periods had 
their stirring complement in the 
burning words of Major Clarence 
Wiseman, who, in the afternoon, 
faced up to the present urgent tasks 
confronting the people of Christ: 

We need to be realists, ready to 
slough off custom and prejudice. Loy- 
alty to our Lord Jesus Christ, sincer- 
ity, intelligence, self-sacrifice and 
Christian love are our great need. 
The Cross of Christ is the constant 
protest against the status quo. It de- 
clares that men and things can be 
changedl 

Here was the young man, using 
the language of his day to indicate 
the new life of the spirit breaking 
out toward what the General called 
several times during the day-- 
"a compelling sense of responsibility 
upon God's people." 

In the evening meeting Mrs. Gen- 
eral Carpenter used a woman's sim- 
ile, speaking of the spring-cleaned 
house into which the fresh winds 
blew. 

(Continued on page 12) 
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HAWAIIAN HEROINE 

Order of the Founder Conferred 
Upon Honolulu Woman-Officer 

THE GENERAL has awarded the 
Order of the Founder to Major 
Jeannette Hodgen, in charge of 
the Damon Tract Corps, Honolulu. 
Daughter of a Russian, both parents 
dying when she was two, she had 
a' hard childhood and had to pro- 
vide for herself from the age of 
twelve. 

Brought to The Army so poor 
that the Young People's Sergeant- 
Major bought her shoes and cloth- 
ing, she entered the first Western 
States Training Session in 1921, and 
in spite of many physical handicaps, 
involving several major operations, 
she has kept on with her work 
night and day. 

Hawaiians, Japanese, Chinese, 
Porto Ricans and "mixtures," all 
very poor, have built small homes, 
in many instances mere shacks, on 
the Damon Tract District. Major 
Hodgen begged to be allowed to 
work amongst them and has estab- 
lished a splendid Corps, the Hall 
being enlarged three times and has 
to be enlarged again. Many souls 
been won for Christ and 
aspect of Young People's 
is flourishing, including a 
kindergarten. The Major 
enters completely into the lives of 
the people, settling their disputes, 
praying with the shut-ins, attending 
births, nursing the sick and bury- 
ing the dead. 

She has resisted many persua- 
sions to take a much-needed fur- 
lough, and since Pearl Harbor, has 
done much for soldiers. 



have 
every 
Work 
daily 



SOUTH AFRICA'S PREMIER 

ON the occasion of Field-Marshal 
Jan Smuts' recent birthday 
celebration, General G. L. Car- 
penter forwarded the following 
congratulatory message: 

"Salvationists are included in 
the host who gratefully greet 
you on your seventy-fourth an- 
niversary. May God preserve you 
and grant you many years of 
health, vigor and fruitful service 
for the peoples of the world." 




BUILT ON THE BIBLE. — The Salvation Army Exhibit displayed at Clever.. id, Oh. , during the Social Service Conference recently 
held in that city. Delegates included Salvation Army Social Service Officers from many parts of the United States and Canada 
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Red Shield Leave Hostel to be Opened in Rome 

R 



ECENT despatches from Major Stannard, in Italy, show that the Red 

Shield Units under his direction are well to the fore, operating close 
to the front line. 

Arrangements had been completed for the opening of a Red Shield 
Leave Hostel in Rome, as soon as the city was occupied. 

The Major, in one of his despatches, specially mentions the courage in 
pursuit of duty shown by Salvation Army Officers, including Adjutant 
Johnstone, who conducted a rally of twenty-two Salvationists in a village 
just behind the line. A rousing open-air meeting was held. Since then one 
of the lads taking part has been killed and several have been wounded. 



Mrs. Adjutant Johnstone writes: 
"Our tented Red Shield Club is the 
nearest static Canteen to Cassino. 
The boys who took part in the great 
assault and who bridged the Rapido 
River were not only supplied with 
'char and wads' by us and our Mo- 
bile Canteen, but received from us 
Testaments and Gospels which they 
carried with them. Some of them 
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"In. The Army World" 
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ROYAL BIRTHDAY 

QUEEN MARY recently sent a 
message of thanks in reply to 
General G. " 
gratulations 
birthday. 



POLICEMAN AND NURSE 



L. Carpenter's 
sent on her 



RECENT seekers in Hyde 
meetings in London have 



con- 
74th 



HOLINE SS TABLE GIFT 

MEN and women of His 
Majesty's Forces in Nairobi 
have presented a Holiness Table for 
use in the Assembly Hall, as a 
token of appreciation for kindnesses 
received and fellowship enjoyed. 
The Territorial Commander (Col- 
onel Barrell ) accepted the gift from 
Brother A. Craig on behalf of 
the donors. 



Park 
in- 
cluded two backsliders, a military 
security policeman, who sought 
Christ for the first time, and a 
nurse, who consecrated her life to 
God for service. 



TEMPORARY APPOINTMENT 

MAJOR and Mrs. Voisey, Cana- 
dian Missionary Officers, re- 
turning for their fourth term of 
service in West Africa, are tem- 
porarily ' taking charge of the St. 
Pancras Station Club,- London, till 
the sea travel ban lifts. 



made a definite decision for Christ 
before they went into the attack. 
Many of them have a deeper faith 
in God, if that be possible, since we 
served them in North Africa last 
summer and held our glorious 
prayer meetings with them. 

"We were able to hold a reunion 
of Salvationist - servicemen with 
Supervisor Major Roberts, of the 
Canadian Forces, Padres Larke and 
Mitchell, of Canadian and British 
Forces, and my husband leading. 
We followed with hot sausage rolls 
and cream cakes, which we were 
proud to make for ou,r lads. Then 
followed an open-air meeting on 
the village square, with crowds 
of servicemen and Italians listen- 
ing. The local priest, who had given 
us the use of his room before we 
went to our tentage, attended. He 
speaks a little English and after- 
ward congratulated us on the effort. 
"Quartermaster Smurdon and I 
supplied the music on cornet and 
accordion, the latter much decorated 
with sticking plaster to keep the 
bellows from leaking. Nearly every 
night we give out Gospels and other 
reading matter and get a good word 
in with the lads who eagerly accept 
them. They are seeking the truth 
as it is in Jesus. 

"When • we met Italian Salva- 
tionists in Naples a Protestant 
pastor translated for us and we ex- 
changed tales of Army warfare." 



BEHIND-THE-SCENES WORKERS 

Encouraged During Sunbury 
Court Conference 

MRS. GENERAL CARPENTER 
recently met at Sunbury Court, 
England, some ninety members of 
the Bond of Service and Fellowship; 
she spoke of the variety of war-time 
"extra mile" duties which are be- 
ing carried on. These range from 
hospital visitation and packing 
comforts for servicemen and civilian 
air-raid victims, to cooking and 
making beds in Men's Social In- 
stitutions. 

Aspects of these behind-the- 
scenes activities were described by 
a number of speakers. 

The resourcefulness of one con- 
vert, who, having prayed for and 
seen her husband's conversion, se- 
cured from him the money he 
would have spent on intoxicating 
drink over a period, and finally sent 
£35 to England for an organ for 
her home, was heard of by her sis- 
ters in England with much enthu- 
siasm. 

Mrs. Carpenter, in her closing 
message, exhorted her hearers to 
"dwell deep" in God. "We must 
dwell away even from the clamor of 
our own thoughts," she said, "Be 
still and know what He will say to 
you." 

IN DOWNTOWN TORONTO 

Vigorous Onslaught on 
Sin's Stronghold 

A HOT, sultry night added to the 
restlessness of downtown To- 
ronto's restless throngs, and last 
Thursday the Territorial Head- 
quarters' open-air ring attracted a 
typical crowd of listeners. Briga- 
dier E. Owen (R) led the proceed- 
ings and a . number of vigorous 
testimonies were given. An intoxi- 
cated woman responded to the ap- 
peal and sought liberty from the 
chains of evil habits. 







SCENES IN THE YUKON 1 Malor C Clitheroe, pioneer of The Army's work at Dawson Creek, B.C., and Lieutenant W. Carey set out on a trip of exploration. Z — 

Unmistakable slan alona the Alaska Highway indicating the direction to Whitehorse Pass. 3— Cautious Reynard the Fox Is caught by the camera. 4— A pioneer log-cabin 
u " a ' u "u "•" "'""'' a ' store and Dloneer patronlzers 
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Bible Crossword Puzzle 

I SCRIITUBAIi TEXTS: Hosea's Exhortations 
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"Come let us return unto the Lord; for he hath torn, and he 
will heal us; he hath smitten, and he will bind us up."— Hos. 6:1. 



HORIZONTAL 



this, . . . 
ye house 



Exhorta- 
deslgned 



2 "Hear ye 
priests" 

3 "and harlcen, 
of . . ." 

9 Minor note 
11 "H o s e a ' i 
tlons" were 
to secure this from the 
people 

14 "there is no truth, nor 
mercy, nor knowledge 
of God . . . the land" 

15 "there Is one . . . unto 
all" 

IB "Therefore shall a . . . 
arise among thy peo- 
ple" 

IS The "penny" of the 
New Testament 

21 Female singer 

22 "They . . . , but not to 
the most High" 

23 "'Woo . . . them! for 
they have fled from 
me" 

24 Surrendered 

25 "the words of the cov- 
enant, the . . . com- 
mandments'' 

27 "and brought tilm to 
an . . ." 

29 ". . . the early dew It 
goeth away" 

30 Funeral oration 
33 Let It stand 

38 "But . . . found grace 
In the eyes ot the 
Lord" 

38 "Therefore shall . . . 
land mourn" 

40 "for the ways of the 
. . . are right" 

41 Note 

42 Citizen of the United 
States 

44 Son of Shobal; moan 

(anag.) 
4fi Wlreman 

48 High priest and Judge 

49 New Testament pro- 
phetess 

DO Capital of Liberia, Af- 
rica 

52 "What will ... do in 
the solemn day" 

M "Yet I am the Lord 
. . . God" 

55 "for I am . . . and am 
not man" 

5C Exclamation 
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Our Text from Hosea is 
2, 3, 22. 23, 38, 40, 64, 
and 5G combined 
VERTICAL 

1 Generated 

2 "The Lord God hath 
. . . mine ear" 

3 Trespass 

4 Matthew Is one 
r. Sim god 

(J "The . . . are a people 
not strong" 

7 French coin 

8 Geneva is on this lake 

9 Famous blind poet 

10 "go down . . . the pit" 

12 Highest known moun- 
tain 

13 Growing out 

17 In the preceding month 

19 A Benjamlte; revers- 
ed, a state 

20 "say . . . him. Take 
away all Iniquity, and 
receive us graciously 

23 One, a prefix 

H "when I have preached 
to others, I myself 
should be a . . ." 
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26 The very fat king that 
Ehud slew with his 
two-edged sword 

28 Builder of the wall of 
Jerusalem 

21 "For they are 

gone because of de- 
struction" 

32 Untie 

34 Everlasting (poetic) 

35 Menace 

37 Genus of herbs, shrubs, 
and trees 

39 Goddess of healing 
(Teut. Myth.) 

40 Powdered baobab 
leaves; olla (anag.) 

43 "I will love them free- 
ly: for . . . anger is 
turned away" 

45 Silver State 

47 "The earth shall reel 
to and . . ." 

50 ". . . people are de- 
stroyed for lack of 
knowledge" 

51 Worthless 

52 Alleged force; good 
ending 



HOW IT BEGAN 



(Continued 

ALL this time we had no regular 
definite plans for the future. 
From the first I was strongly op- 
posed to forming any separate or- 
ganization. It is true that again and 
again the thought did come to me as 
to what could be accomplished for 
God and man by a people who were 
all actuated by one simple pur- 
pose: the immediate Salvation of 
the masses, and the entire devotion 
of those thus saved, to the work of 



from page 6) 

saving their fellows. The chief sor- 
row to me in connection with the 
sects of the past, had ever been their 
divisions on the subject of practical 
Godliness and the immediate re- 
sults, but all the same I constantly 
put from me the thought of attempt- 
ing the formation of such a people. 

My first idea was simply to get 
the people saved, and send them to 
the churches. This proved at the 
outset impracticable. 



|lED SHIEL|P 
T S AUXiLIARY NOTES 



By THE TERRITORIAL SECRETARY, 
MRS. COLONEL PEACOCK 



REHABILITATION PROGRAM. 
We appreciate the interest 
which is being taken in our re- 
habilitation program. The enthusi- 
asm is rising and large shipments 
of new material are leaving our 
Centre every day for points all over 
Canada. Have you sent your order 
in yet? Do it to-day! Some groups 
have made up the material already 
sent to them, and are asking for 
new supplies. This is encouraging. 
Keep up the good work. 

* ♦ * 

COMFORTS FOR THE TROOPS. 
These are urgently needed. Be sure 
to take your knitting with you on 
your holiday. Our boys will require 
socks all through the summer. We 
must not fail them — blue, gray and 
khaki. Because of the urgent need 
for comforts, we are sending a large 
supply of service wool to the Di- 
visional Commanders. Make your 
request right away. 

• • * 

SHIPMENTS. We are grateful for 
the marvelous shipment of clothing 
and soldiers' comforts which have 
arrived during the month of June, 
and we take this opportunity of 
saying, "Thank you!" once more. 
During the month we received from 
the various Divisions over 30,000 
garments and soldiers' comforts. 
» * • 

REBECCA LODGE. Sister Mrs. 
McKay addressed this group from 
the east end of the city. A very fine 
display of soldiers' comforts and 
clothing for bombed victims was 
inspected, and will go overseas in 
the near future. Mrs. McKay spoke 
of the splendid contribution the 
women of Canada are making in 
this war, and at the conclusion of 
the meeting the president, Mrs. 
Patterson, thanked the speaker and 
mentioned the fact that a few of the 
mothers present had given sons who 
would never return. Mrs. McKay 
offered prayer that God would com- 
fort the bereaved and protect the 
boys who are facing danger. May I 
take this opportunity of expressing 
my deepest sympathy to the loved 
ones of boys who have paid the 
supreme sacrifice. Please feel free 
to write me at any time. There are 
™ n y sad homes within our 
R.S.W.A. circle, and be assured that 
we are remembering you before the 



First, they would not go when 
sent. 

Second, they were not wanted. 
And — 

Third, we wanted some of them 
at least, to help us in the business 
of saving others. 

We were thus driven to providing 
for the converts ourselves. 

A S the Movement grew we 
■rx thought it might be our work to 
constitute a mammoth working 
men s society just there in the East 
Lnd and with smaller branches all 
around. 

But as we spread from one part of 
London to another, and then to the 
Provinces, we came to accept our 
mission to preach the\ Gospel to 
every creature and to arrange ac- 
cordingly. 

All our methods and agencies 
and successes and organizations 
have, we think, grown out of four 
simple principles, with which I be- 
lieve my heart was inspired in the 
earliest days of my spiritual life. 

1. Going to the people with the 
message of Salvation.— Out of this 
has grown all our varied open-air 
operations, processions, Bands, col- 
ors, reviews and the like. 

2. Attracting the people, — This 
has originated the varied placards 



Throne of Grace. God will, we 

know, be your sufficiency. 

* * * 

WAR SAVINGS STAMP BOOTH 
at Eatons, Toronto. We have been 
able to keep this booth manned 
continuously since we undertook 
the responsibility. July • and August 
will be somewhat difficult, but we 
are hoping that the group who do 
this fine work will rally and help us 

all they can. 

* * * 

40 IRWIN AVENUE WORK- 
ROOM. Mrs. Colonel Adby (R), 
Mrs. Lieut. -Colonel Dray and Mrs. 
Major Johnson, group leaders at the 
Centre, are planning to keep the 
work up-to-date all summer. This 
will be difficult, in view of the holi- 
days, but our women have never 
failed us, and the work will go on 
as usual, I know. 

* * * 

One of the bright spots in this 
week's activities was a visit with 
our good friend, Mrs. Dando, who, 
although an invalid and aged, has 
made hundreds of beautiful little 
garments for the poor and un- 



REMEMBER 

The Salvation Army 
In Your Will I 

WEARY and burdened souls In 
sore need of help are looking 
to The Salvation Army for relief, 
but the Organization, though eager 
and willing, is limited in its en- 
deavor because of the lack of 
funds. 

It is respectfully suggested that 
definite and immediate action be 
taken to remember The Salvation 
Army In your will; so that the 
good work that has met with your 
approval in life may continue 
when you are called to leave the 
world. 

Write for information and ad- 
vice to: 

Commissioner B. Orames, 
20 Albert Street, Toronto. 



-* 
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fortunate in England. Her only re- 
gret now is that because of failing 
eyesight she is unable to continue 
her blessed ministry. Mrs. Dando is 
an old Salvationist and has come 
through many hard battles for her 
Master. I am indebted to Mrs. 
Lieut.-Colonel Carter and Home 
League Secretary Mrs. Young for 
this visit. While we knelt we sang, 
"God will take care of you," and 
prayed for the dear ones who have 
been given to the war. 

It also was a privilege to meet 
Mrs. Dando's daughter, Mrs. Fill- 
more, who has helped her mother 
to carry on this work for the 
Master. 



The best manners are perfectly 
natural, show no sign of effort, ana 
are never self-conscious. 



and all other attractive announce- 
ments. 

3. Salvation for the people. — Hence 
the services for conversion, w r 
holiness, for consecration, for fiery 
baptisms of the Holy Ghost, and for 
heavenly enjoyment. 

4. Our employment of the V e0 ~ 
pie.— Out of which has grown our 
varied classes of Officers, oppor- 
tunities for testimony, the open 
door and continued encouragement 
to every man and every woman and 
every child, to use and exercise 
whatever gifts they may have re- 
ceived from God for assisting Him 
in subduing and winning this re- 
bellious world to Himself. 
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=Review of= 



Women's World and Work 



: from the Territorial Centre 



CONCERNING NAMES 

A LITTLE black spaniel went 

Al trotting up our street this 
ZjBjk morning bound on some pri- 
' ^~vate errand (writes The Ob- 
server in the Family Herald and 
Weekly Star). His young master 
disapproved of the expedition, and 
made the welkin ring with his 
shouts of: "Churchill! Churchill, 
come here!" Churchill was a deter- 
mined animal, however, and pro- 
ceeded on his way. Whether 
Churchill's master finally prevailed, 
or whether he decided to see where 
Churchill was going, himself, I do 
not know, but peace soon descended 
again, except for the echo in my 
mind. 

Well, I thought to myself, better 
Churchill than Nero, I suppose; but 
what an odd name for a dog! I 
don't think Mr. Churchill would 
have minded, as the dog seemed 
well-behaved and friendly, in spite 
of his indifference to orders. Per- 
haps the right honorable gentleman 
in London would have been just a 
little pleased that his namesake was 
not without independent spirit. It 
wouldn't do that anyone bearing 
the name of Churchill should be too 
servile. 

It is not easy to imagine a German 
boy calling his little black spaniel 
Hitler. Somehow we are doubtful 
whether that humorless person 
would approve of it. From what we 
know of conditions in Germany, if a 
boy were to be heard calling after 
his dog: "Hitler, come here!" some- 
body would probably report him to 
the Gestapo for disrespect. (In the 
same spirit, the German people were 
once forbidden to pray for Hitler, 
because the act suggested he needed 
praying for. It implied a disrespect 
for his alleged divinity.) 

Spirit of Patriotism 

I haven't any idea whether 
Churchill as a name for dogs has 
become a fad or not. I rather doubt 
it. It seems, rather, to confess to a 
degree of patriotism, either in one 
small boy or his family. 

It is interesting to consider how 
fads in names, especially girls' 
names, arise. About sixty or seventy 
years ago there was quite a craze 
for the name, Maggie. People seemed 
to think that it had a certain beauty., 
though girls to-day usually object 
to the sound of it. Maggie was the 
heroine of many songs: "When You 
and I Were Young, Maggie," "Mag- 
gie, the Cows Are in the Corn," 
"Maggie By My Side," "The Old 
Rustic Bridge by the Mill," and 
many another. Maggie Tulliver was 
the heroine of "The Mill on the 
Floss," and so the examples could be 
multiplied. 

Songs Popularize Names 

Then some twenty years later 
there arose a fancy for Lulu. There 
are a number of songs celebrat- 
ing the charms and romantic in- 
fluence of Lulu. This odd little name 
has somehow become a symbol of 
derision. As I understand it, a "lulu" 
is slang for a distressing mistake. 

The same tendency in a somewhat 
lesser degree is to be noted among 
men's names. There, however,, the 
habit is less a favor for some special 
name than the reflection of the 
glamor of some public figure. A pop- 
ular song some years ago celebrated 
the distinction of "Franklin D. 
Roosevelt Jones." Some time ago a 
boy in a London police court won 
World-wide notoriety because his 
parents had called him George Ber- 
nard Shaw. I have known two men 
whose parents' admirajtion for 
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These three important little people are Anne, Keith and Jill Bennett, 
two-year-old triplets of Wembley, England 

REARRANGE YOUR ROOM A WORD TO THE WISE 



A FRIEND of Whistler's once 
asked the artist to advise him 
concerning the hanging of a paint- 
ing which he had purchased a short 
time before in Paris. He complain- 
ed to Whistler that he could not 
seem to make the painting fit the 
room. 

"Man," said Whistler, "you're be- 
ginning at the wrong end. You 
can't make that painting fit the 
room. You will have to make the 
room fit the painting." 

It is just as pertinent a truth in 
regard to Christian living. We have 



THE following poem is submitted 
with the hope that the reader 
will "read, mark, learn and inward- 
ly digest" the good thought contain- 
ed therein: 

Friend, where you stay or sit and 
take your ease, 

On moor or fell, or under spreading 
trees, 

Pray leave no traces of your way- 
side meal — 

No paper bags, no scattered orange 
peel, 

Nor daily journal littered on the 
grass. 



HOMES OF TO-MORROW 

IN a fascinating article con- 
cerning the homes of to- 
morrow, the following features 
are promised: 
Doors will swing on "squeakless" 
hinges in postwar houses. Heating 
units will be as small as radio cab- 
inets, yet strong enough to warm 
ten rooms. Washable window 
screens as light as feathers will roll 
up like curtains. 

Blanketless beds will be heated by 
radiant energy. Roofs will be in- 
sulated against cold and heat by 
two-inch layers of water. You won't 
be able to break household glass 
with a hammer, yet it will float in 
water. Lighting will come from hid- 
den sources and will approximate 
daylight so closely that you wont 
be able to tell where the natural 
light leaves off and the artificial 
lighting begins. 

Houses will be dirtless, draftless 
and dustless. Gadgets will cook 
meals and wash the dishes automat- 
ically. They will be as comfortable 
at sixty degrees as prewar houses 
were at seventy. And the reasons 
given for all these advances have 
their roots in engineering logic 
which the war is raising into the 
public focus. 

Some of the postwar houses will 
fold up like newspapers for delivery 
by truck to the home site. You will 
order them by telephone in the 
morning from a department store 
and entertain your friends "at 
home" in the evening. Or you can 
have a house blown up like a bal- 
loon to a size befitting both the 
pocketbook and the family's living 
requirements. 




MOTHER-PRAYER 



ORD GOD, Who let Your Baby Son 
Pass earthward, where His joys were few, 

To a hard death when all was done, 
And very far away from You — 

LORD GOD, Whose Son went steadily 
Down the hard road He had to tread, 

Guard my son, too, that he may be 
Strong- in his hours of doubt and dread. 

Margaret Widdemer. 



been trying to make Jesus' empha- 
sis on the life of the spirit fit into 
the crowded room in which we live, 
instead of rearranging our room to 
fit His picture of life. — H. E. Luccock 



Others may view these with dis- 
taste, and pass. [shame, 
Let no one say, and say it to your 
That all was beauty here until YOU 
came. — Author Unknown. 



Gladstone had led them to call their 
sons Wiliam Ewart. No doubt many 
a fifty-year-old Gordon owes his 
name to the fame and inspiration of 
General Charles Gordon, whose 
Christian character and military re- 
nown are almost a by-word, even 
yet. Many a child forever reminds 
his or her mother of her favorite 
book character at the time the infant 
arrived. 
In the nineteen-eighties there will 



be quite a few women whose ages 
will be calculated with fair accuracy 
because their names are Shirley, Bar- 
bara, Carol, Anne, Joan or Gail. It 
will be evident to their friends that 
they came along during the thirties 
and forties when those names were 
having a run. It is improbable, how- 
ever, that that fell prospect will 
have much effect on the fond moth- 
ers who wish to pick a fashionable 
name for the new girl baby. 



*— 
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MORE PUDDING 
PLEASE! 

J.-— By FRANCES LEE BARTON — -* 

THE following recipe is for a tapioca 
cream that will bring the demand, 
"More pudding, please," from children 
who won't drink milk or eat other essen- 
tial foods. The orange garnishes attract 
them — and furnish vitamins. The tapioca, 
eggs and milk are nourishing foods. Only 
1/4 cup of sugar is necessary. 

ORANGE MINT TAPIOCA CREAM 
1 egg yolk; 2 cups milk; 3 tablespoons 
quick-cooking tapioca; Vn cup sugar; dash 
of salt; 1 egg white; 
y z teaspoon vanilla. 
Mix egg yolk with 
!/i cup milk in sauce- 
pan. Add tapioca, 2 
tablespoons sugar, 
salt, and remaining 
milk. Bring mixture 
quickly to a full 
boil over direct heat, 
stirring constantly. Remove from fire. 
{Mixture will be thin. DO NOT OVER- 
COOK.) Beat egg white until stiff but 
not dry; add remaining sugar gradually, 
beating with rotary egg beater. Stir hot 
tapioca gradually into egg white. Cool 
— mixture thickens as It cools. When 
slightly cool, stir in flavoring. Chill. 
Serve in dessert dishes. Garnish with 
orange sections and mint leaves. Serves 4. 




THE HOME 

THE Beauty of the Home 
is Order; 
The Blessing of the Home 

is contentment; 
The Glory of the Home is 

Hospitality; 
The Crown of the Home is 
Godliness. 
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PROMOTIONS— 
To be detain: 

I-Il-uutkui i Alai-Joili' KrctinhuiiT. 
I.U'iiii.-iiiiiit. Viola I luni. 



To be Lieutenant: 

IT". - L.ii-lll .-] i.v is I 'Viiil:i 



.■:uii>. 



ArPOl.VTlIKNTS— 

Mnjor Hurry Kvyrilt : Burwash .L'rison 

I'arm. 
Major Thomas Iloliolns: l.iinilon Men's 

Social .Service. 
Major Charles Lynch: Halifax (Ri-liab- 

IlUiitiim Work). 
Major Arthur Waters-: War Services, 

Kingston. 
Major iind -"Mrs. Frederick Bowers: 

Lit -aminglon. 
Major .Io.vi.hi Cliirlte: Goilerleh. 
Major and Airs. Jumcs Cooper: Strat- 
ford. 
Jlii.jui' niui Mrs. Ambroue Cummingir. 

Toronto I (pro torn). 
Major and Mrs. Ohif HHlvorsen: Cliilli- 

wiicl:. 
Mnjor anil Mrs. Brmnwcll Jones: New 

Aberdeen. 
Major and Mis. George Kiruyson: 

Orillki. 
Major and Mrs. John Matthews: Hali- 
fax I. 
Major and .Airs. John Moll: The Pas. 
Major and Mrs. Archibald JfacTavlsh: 

Ottawa III. 
Major and Mrs. Walter Oakley: Sydney. 
Major and Mrs. .lames Tliorne; Whit- 
ney Pier. 
Major an<J Mrs. Arthur Whitfield: 

Aurora. 
Major May Young: Victoria West. 
Major and Mrs. William Bexton: St. 

Thomas. 
Adjutant and Mrs. Reginald Butler: 

Rosemount, Montreal. 
Adjutant Clara Vey: New Brunswick 

and Prince Etlwurd Inland Divisional 

Headquarter* (pro teml. 
Adjutant Winnifreil Pitch: South Van- 
couver, 
Adjutant and Mrs. Peter Gorrlu: Prince 

Rupert. 
Adjutant Frances Hillier: Victoria 

West. 
Adjutant and Mrs. Albert Newby: 

Huzelton. 
Adjutant and Mrs. Burton Pedlar: St. 

John's Temple, Nfld. 
Adjutant Dorothy Richardson: North 

Battleford. 
Adjutant and Mrs. Douglas Sharp: 

Chatham, Ontario. 
Adjutant Elizabeth Robertson: North 

Vancouver. 
Captain Gaston Mannounler: Winnipeg 

VI (Weston). 
Captain Jessie Montgomery: Kenora 

(pro tern). 
Captain Hazel Melntyre: Neepswa 
Captain George Oystryk: Dauphin. 
Captain May Donolun: K.imloops 
Captain and sirs. Theodore 'Dyelc 

Saskatoon "Weststde. 
Mrs. Captain Georgre Pitch: South Van- 
couver. 
Captain Florence Hill: Yorltton 
Captain Diana Houghton: Special Work 

Toronto Division. 
Captain and Mrs. Peter Kerr: Lippin- 

cott, Toronto. 
Captain Margaret Mlllman: Pontic. 
Laptniii Elizabeth McArthur: Tillson- 

C! ti%-\? V" 1 ,, 11 .' 8 ' Reginald Peacock: 

Kegina Northside. 
S™ *$? M r a . Frank Pierce: Vernon. 
niiEf i cl ' ar lf a Stewart: London HI. 
Captain and Mrs. John VIele: Point St 

Charles, Montreal. JruiiiL or. 

^•in^ r^ nd Mrs ' PTank Watson: 
Prince George, 

C d P ei ain jGiln Wylie: Saskatoon Clta- 

Li Ho t ^ n „ an Tr, JI;lt ; ffart 'k So|,er: Hedgewood 
.Home, Kingston, Ontario- 

In^TI 1 Ja . eIc ^! yt f l " Windsor Men's 

..Social Service (Assistant). 
Lieutenant Florence Bough: Eynir 4.ve- 

nue, Toronto. -"-"'fa "« 

Lieutenant Vivian Durkee: Tillsonbure- 
Lieutenant Myrtle Erb: Saskatoon cibf 

Lieutenant ^vl, al ' ct ^Grow: Yorkton. 
N.S? Eve lyn Craiiwall: Pietou, 

p' e J it i ! 7 a " t Ru °y Hall: Kenora 
S™-L eutcnont Ruth Bloom: Pernla 
erl'ca na,lt BEatr ''^ Golem? Gofl. 

P Rau!e I ord n : 1,lt Levyna Kroslw: *<>'■»> 

ORDKR- D V ° THE Ij ° Nr ' SEimc ^ 
Brigadier Ernest Green. 
Mrs. Brigadier Ernest Green. 
Mrs, Major Erwln Johnson. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



Coming Events 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Colonel G. W, Peacock 
Grand Falls: Thurs-Sun July 13-16 (Con- 
gress Gathering's) 
Wasaga Beach: Sun Aug G (rooming) 

Brigadier E. Waters ton: Yorkvllle, Sun 

July 1G 
Major Alder: Jackson's Point Camp, Sun 

July 23 
Major C. Knaap: Earlacourt, Sun July 16 



Territorial Young 

Presentation Made a 

EXCITEMENT ran high at Long 
Branch Corps as an enthusiastic 
audience assembled to receive 
the Commissioner's Efficiency Shield 
and Bonus Award. Cubs, Scouts, 
Guides and Brownies, with their 
neat uniforms, added color to a fine 
group of young people who were 
representative of the many activ- 
ties in operation at this Corps. 

Lieut. -Colonel R. T. Spooner wel- 
comed Brigadier and Mrs. A. Keith, 
the former presiding over a program 
rendered by local and visiting young 
people. 

Messages of congratulation were 
read by the Divisional Young 
People's Secretary, Major R. Gage, 
from the Territorial Commander, 



People's Shield 

t Long Branch, Ont 

Commissioner B. Orames, Lieut - 
Colonel H. Ritchie, Brigadier E. 
Green and other Officers. 

In presenting the Shield on be- 
half of the Commissioner, the Terri- 
torial Young People's Secretary con- 
gratulated the young people and 
their workers on their achievements. 
He reminded them of the need to 
work doubly hard in order to retain 
the Shield next year. . 

The Corps Officer, Captain R. 
Flaxir.an, on behalf of the Corps, 
proffered thanks for the Shield and 
the Commissioner's cheque of $25. 
Congratulations were also extended 
to Captain F. Taboika, who was the 
Officer in charge during the year 
1943, 



MAJOR H. WHEELER FORMER EDITOR RETIRES 

AT the International Training 
College, London, on June 13, the 
Chief of the Staff, Commissioner C. 
Baugh, conducted the farewell from 
active service of Colonel and Mrs. 
Ernest Webb. These Officers are 
well-known to many Canadian Sal- 
vationists, the Colonel having served 
as Editor-in-Chief in this Territory 
before being transferred to London 
in 1937. His last appointment was 
as Educational Secretary at the 
International Training College. 

A message from the General was 
read at the gathering, also from 
Mrs. General Booth (R) and 
Colonels S. C. Gauntlett and G. W. 
Peacock. Speakers included Briga- 
dier A. Gilliard and Mrs. Major 
Lindsay who was Mrs. Webb's Lieu- 
tenant in Field work. Mention was 
made of Colonel Webb's editorial 
activities in Australia, and to his son 
doing service for The Army in that 
country. Captain Mary Webb, of the 
Women's Social Service Department, 
Toronto, is a daughter. 




Promoted to Glory From 
Montreal 

TYPICAL of the Christian forti- 
tude directing the life of Major 
Helen Wheeler was her request to 
remain at her beloved French Corps 
work, although she was aware that 
the time allowed would not be long. 
This devoted Officer was promoted 
to Glory on Thursday, June 20, 
while still on 

'" '/:■.-:■..." ' active service. 

A faithful 
Soldier at 
Gananoque 
before becom- 
ing an Officer 
in 1926, the 
Major was re- 
spected by her 
towns people 
throughout the 
years. Her 
first appoint- 

Major H. Wheeler ment was 

Gra venhurst; 
the second was the Montreal 
French Corps where she labored un- 
til the Call came. 

The promoted warrior's avowed 
purpose in life was to faithfully 
serve God and to maintain The 
Army's best traditions and ideals. 
She was especially successful in 
personal dealing, evidencing pa- 
tience and understanding with the 
wayward; her tact and prayerful 
perseverance won many souls to 
God. 

The Major will be remembered 
by many for her abandon in open- 
air meetings where her soulful, 
heart-stirring appeals in the French 
language attracted the people. Her 
convincing messages in the Hall also 
bore much fruit. She was beloved 
by the Corps Cadets and young 
people for her keen interest in their 
spiritual welfare. 

A loyal companion-Officer for 
over sixteen years, the Major anti- 
cipated with joy her reunion with 
her "Captain," Major Jean MacGil- 
livray, who was promoted to Glory 
less than nine months ago. She will 
be missed by Adjutant Brokenshire 
who was also her associate for 
nearly fifteen years; by her father, 
a veteran Salvationist at Gananoque, 
and by her sisters and brothers. 



CANADIAN HISTORIAN PASSES 

ONE of Canada's best-known 
historians passed on recently 
in the person of Mr. Fred Williams, 
whose historic articles were pub- 
lished in newspapers throughout 
the Dominion. A journalist of 
Christian principles, having a deep 
interest in the religious life of Can- 
ada, Mr. Williams frequently made 
mention of The Army's more 
memorable events in his widely- 
read "Lest we forget," and other 
columns. 



SILVER S1AR MOTHERS MEET 

THE recent meeting of the Silver 
Star mothers (mothers who have 
children serving as Salvation Army 
Officers), held in the Council Cham- 
ber of the Toronto Temple, was a 
time of soul-satisfying fellowship 
for this self-sacrificing group. Just 
before the meeting commenced a 
Salvationist from Brockville, hesi- 
tating at the foot of the stairs, 
asked, "Is this where the mothers 
meet to pray for their Officer- 
daughters?" On being assured this 
was the place, she joined the com- 
(Continued foot of column 4) 



"WITNESSING FOR JESUS" 



Lieutenant Dorothy French, 
Wallaceburg, Ont., is anxious to 
obtain fifteen or eighteen Primary 
Class chairs, these being unobtain- 
able locally. 



(Conti?i«ed 
Thus was the harmony of direc- 
tion established, with great variety, 
like the light on a fast-running 
river. There was about the whole 
day a feeling of new tides, promise 
of debris swept away, and back- 
waters cleansed. 

As almost all big meetings are 
now showing, the war has strength- 
ened The Army's bonds. The Gen- 
eral's references to the homecoming 
from Paris of Commissioner Barrett, 
to gallant Salvationists in Yugo- 
slavia, Belgium and Holland, to the 
death in air raids of German Salva- 
tion Army Officers, and the work 
amongst troops overseas, evoked 
deeply-felt responses. 



from page 8) 

At the end of the long night 
prayer meeting when, in "The Army 
way, ' thirty-nine seekers were an- 
nounced, the General stepped to the 

■ microphones and said: 

"This is only the beginning. We 
must go on and put into immediate 
practice the new revealings of the 
Holy Spirit during this hallowed 
day." 

Many of the great crowds who 
had filled the building had by this 
time left, at the call of wartime 
transport. Maybe they wiU read this 
and go on," working out the many 
things they heard, remembering the 
Chief's text (Phil. 2:13): "For it is 
God which worketh in you." 




The Chief Secretary, Colonel G 
W. Peacock, with Mrs. Peacock, is 
programmed to conduct Congress 
and other events at St. John's, 
Newfoundland. Captain A. Brown, 
who is making arrangements for a 
Music Camp at Grand Falls, is ac- 
companying the leaders throughout 
the tour. 

* * • 

Brigadier Walter Carruthers has 
been awarded a Long Service Star, 
denoting the completion of thirty- 
five years' service as a Salvation 
Army Officer. 

* » • 

Captain and Mrs. Ivan Robson, 
Prince Albert, Sask., have wel- 
comed a son to their home. 

• » • 

Sergeant-Major Cress well, York- 
ville, Toronto, has received word 
that his only son, Bandsman Stan- 
ley, formerly reported as missing, 
has been killed in action in France. 

• • • 

The Salvation Army has been 
requested to take responsibility for 
the "Morning Devotions" broadcast 
from Station C.B.L., Toronto; 
August 14 to 19 inclusive; 8.15 to 
8.30 a.m. Major Harry Ashby will 
conduct the brodcasts for the period 
stated. 



FOR EFFECTIVE SERVICE 

Officers United at Edmonton I 

QUIET dignity marked the wed- 
ding service of Captain Winni- 
fred Graham and Captain Charles 
Hustler, conducted in Edmonton 
Citadel, by the Divisional Comman- 
der, Brigadier R. Raymer. 

Captain Lillian Bray and Sister 
Mrs. Ernest Thorpe attended the 




Captain and Mrs. Hustler 

bride, and the groom was supported 
by Captain Melvin Hamilton. A 
quartet sang "Thou wilt keep him in 
perfect peace," and Corps Sergeant- 
Major J. Shepherd played the wed- 
ding marches. Mrs. Raymer ana 
Captain Bray also participated in 
the impressive service. , 

At a happy reception event held 
in the Officers' Quarters, the couple 
were offered the felicitations ot 
their friends. Mrs. Captain Hustlei 
was last stationed at Wetaskiwin, 
and with her husband is now sta- 
tioned at Drumheller, Alta. 

(Continued from column 3) 
pany, and not only offered prayer, 
but gave a little talk.. Her daughtei 
is on Missionary service. 

Sister Mrs. Neill was another Vis- 
itor from out of town. Sister Mrs- 
Burrows told of how gracious we 
Lord had been to her when very . iu 
with pneumonia while visiting her 
daughter in Vancouver, B.C. Mrs- 
Major Squarebriggs (R) led a perioo 
of witness, and six mothers oriereu 
prayer.— S. E. Moore. 
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THE FIRST FULL MONTH 

A Review of what is being accomplished for Can- 
adian Tars at the Londonderry Red Shield Hostel 



THE first full month in -which the 
Royal Canadian Navy Club at 
a Northern Ireland port has been 
in operation, has seen a steady in- 
crease in the number of men avail- 
ing themselves of its services. All 
sections are in full swing, and the 
staff is kept busy attending to the 
many and varying needs of the 
men. 

The good meals continue to be 
greatly appreciated, many of the 
men going out of their way to thank 
Mrs. Major Davis for what they call 
a "grand feed." Said one fellow re- 
cently, "I'm full, and only able to 
move because I've had so many peas 
that I'm travelling on ball-bear- 
ings!" Another said, "This is not a 
Hostel; it's a first-class Hotel." 
_ One dinner-time two dirty-faced 
little boys were seen sitting at a 
table with a burly Petty Officer 
(who wouldn't give us his name). 
When he was asked if he had 
brought them in, he said, "Sure; 
they need a good feed, please let 
them stay." They had a "good feed" 
and a good wash in the bargain, but 
it's a toss-up as to who enjoyed it 
the most—the boys or the P.O. 

Among the visitors lately have 
been several Salvationist comrades, 
I including Bandsmen Courtney, of 
I Vancouver; P.O. Cecil Mollen, of 
\ Sydney, N.S.; and M. W. Dimma, of 
Sault Ste. Marie. Meetings between 
friends and relatives are frequent. 
Two brothers, D. Crane and N. 
Crane, neither knowing the other 
was in the country, met in the hall- 
way. They immediately booked 



KINDNESS HAS ITS REWARD 

Son's Satisfaction Leads to Mother's Interest 



FROM Moncton, N.B., Supervisor 
(Major) B. Jennings sends the 
following moving story: 

"Frank Nelson, an American, en- 
listed in the R.C.A.F. in 1941. 
Reaching the rank of Flight Ser- 
geant, he was ordered overseas. 
Arriving in Halifax, the men found 
their departure would be delayed, 
so he and another friend decided to 
hitch-hike" to Atlantic City. They 
had previously changed all their 
ttioney into English currency. 
Arriving in Moncton, they were put 
up free at the Red Shield Club. 
Prank, who was a fine Christian 
lad, wrote his mother and told her 
now kind The Army had been to 
him. 

"This interested her in The Army, 
tod she joined the Home League. 
yn January 30, 1942, Frank was 
lulled in action, and the mother was 
Molten-hearted. She turned to The 
Salvation Army for consolation, and 
a memorial service was held at the 
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beds, went to their room, and spent 
the whole evening talking of their 
experiences — and home! 

The number of voluntary helpers 
at the Canteen is increasing, and 
the service rendered there is very 
acceptable. Alterations in the serv- 
ing counter have made a great im- 
provement. The recreation centre is 
in constant use, the ring of ping- 
pong balls, the thud of basket-ball, 
the music of piano and records may 
be heard at almost any time of the 
afternoon or evening. A Canteen 
committee, composed of R.C.N, per- 
sonnel, has been formed, and the 
members have been made respon- 
sible for order and conduct at the 
Centre. They also assist in the or- 
ganization of games and tourna- 
ments, and are keenly interested in 
keeping things alive and moving. 

Lunches for the boys who wish to 
spend their free day in the country 
are a recent innovation, and prom- 
ise to become more popular as the 
weather improves. Rhododendrons, 
narcissi, daffodils, primroses and 
spring foliage, brought to the club 
by voluntary workers, helped to 
create an Easter atmosphere during 
that period. Bicycles continue to be 
the most popular form of recreation, 
and the Club could do with many 
more than it has. Usually men are 
at the door waiting for the return 
of those who were fortunate enough 
to secure one earlier in the day. 

Many of the men attend services 
at the nearby cathedral, as well as 
the other churches and the local 
Salvation Army Citadel. 



Citadel. At the conclusion she knelt 
at the Altar and gave her heart to 
God. 

"She now attends the meetings 
regularly, and is a devoted Salva- 
tionist. She has received a medal 
and citation of honor from the 
King, posthumously awarded her 
son, which she prizes very much." 




Citizens of Haileybury, Ont., recently presented a panel truck to The Salvation 
Army Auxiliary Services. Present at the ceremony were Mayor Paul Monssette, tne 
Chief Secretary and Mrs. Colonel G. W. Peacock, Major C Knaap, Captain Home- 
wood, Corps Officer at Haileybury, and Sister Mrs. MacKay 



THANK YOU AGAIN ! 

A Charming Story of a Soldier and his 
Little English Friends 



(From The War 
Your soldier has been gone a long 
time, hasn't he? He is stationed 
"somewhere in England," and be- 
cause he never was much good at 
letter-writing, all the little things 
you long so much to hear about are 

iil LOADED my pocket with some 
1 of the candies that have been 
coming in too generously, hoping 
I'd meet some English kids along 
the way who could use them. I've 
been hungry for months to see 
youngsters — I mean our kind of 
youngster. You've heard about the 
rapacious Arab kids and the too- 
worldly-wise Sicilians, who never 
are young. I wanted to see a kid 
who at seven was seven and not a 
day older in heart and mind. 

Just outside the first village I 
came across two little tykes, in 



A PIANO IN THE JUNGLE 

Battered Instrument Provides 

Music for Impressive Program 

in New Guinea 

SALVATION ARMY Red Shield 
equipment in New Guinea now 
includes large captured Japanese 
rice cauldrons which have been 
turned into coffee containers, and a 
battered piano, which, in the hands 
of a Salvation Army Welfare Offi- 
cer, now does splendid service in 
jungle clearings. 

Describing one of these front-line 
musical festivals, a military lieu- 
tenant states: 

"The Salvation Army chap man- 
aged to get a piano loaded on a 
truck and brought it to us; we are 
situated deep in the jungle. A pro- 
gram of two hours' duration was 
held, and at the conclusion they 
sang some hymns — 'Rock of Ages,' 
'Lead, Kindly Light.' 

"Just before he left he asked the 
chaps to join him in prayer for the 
safety of their loved ones at home. 



Few Service 
Centres are 
more appreciat- 
ed than that 
at Port - Aux- 
Basques, Nfld., 
ably managed 
by Captain and 
Mrs. C. Bonar, 
who are here 
seen with the 
Divisional Com- 
mander, Briga- 
dier J. Acton; 
Major H. Well- 
man, War Serv- 
ices Department 
Inspector', Major 
F. Howlett, and 
helpers 




Cry, New York) 

never included in his all too brief 
communications. Here is a story we 
rather liked, and we think you will, 
too. It u)as written by an American 
soldier in England, and it might 
well have happened to any soldier. 

school caps, leaning over a bridge. 
One was all of five, the other pos- 
sibly seven. 

Said Five: "Hello, there." 

Said I: "Hello." 

Seven bowed, as became his 
mature dignity. 

Said I to Five, reaching into my 
pocked: "Would you like some 
candy?" 

Said Five, with mouth, eyes and 
eyebrows: "Oh, I would that!" 
promptly cupped out both hands, 
remembered his manners, and 
withdrew one. 

I suggested: "Your hands are such 
small ones, and the candies such big 
pieces — maybe you should use two 
hands." 

Up came the other hand. So I 
filled them. And his. hands moved 
in the direction of Seven, to share — 
but his eyes stayed glued on the 
candies. 

Said I: "I think there's some for 
the other chap, too." Whereupon 
cupped hands quickly reversed. 
Seven raised one hand and then the 
other experimentally; got both 
filled. 

After that all I saw was eyes. 
Being thirty-six, I had forgotten 
what candy can mean to a kid. 
Strange what a kick a chap can get 
from a little episode like that, too. 

And the sweetest part of the 
affair was that when I came back 
that way over an hour later. Five 
and Seven were playing off in the 
fields with other kids, and Five 
called: "Thank you again, Solge!" 

And Seven rose to the sophistica- 
tion of: "Did you have a nice 
walk?" 

At the end of the prayer he said: 
"Through Thy Son, Jesus Christ, 
who taught us to pray . . .' and then 
the Lord's Prayer. 

Intense Sincerity 

"Somehow it seemed to me that 
I had never before heard it said 
anywhere with such sincerity. It 
came from the hearts of a crowd of 
hard - bitten, hard - living, hard- 
swearing Australian fighting men. 
It was the most impressive thing I 
have ever heard. 

"I am not what you tall religious, 
1 but at times, like thu one I have 
i" described, I can see what a com- 
fort religion must be, especially to 
anyone in trouble." 
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SISTER MRS. ALEX. 
RANGARTEN 

Saint John Citadel, N.B. 

The Saint John Citadel 
Corps lost a faithful com- 
rade in the promotion to 
Glory of Sister Mrs. Alex. 
. Rangarten at 
^^^*f| the age of 

W ^w sixt y ■ n ' ne 

f j*m^ years, 
f "**.^ This com- 
rade, who 
spent prac- 
lically all her 
life in the 
i i . , ■ city of Saint 
John, was a 
loyal and devoted Salva- 
tionist, and, when health 
permitted, was always to be 
found in her accustomed 
place in the Citadel. 

When her husband died, 
leaving her with four small 
children, she bravely car- 
ried on, this experience im- 
parting an added radiance 
to her spirit. She was an 
exemplary mother, bestow- 
ing upon her children the 
care and affection charac- 
teristic of such a woman. 
Many young people in the 
Corps will miss her because 
she took an interest in their 
welfare and encouraged 
them to seek the higher and 
better things of life. 
She leaves to mourn her 



Why Not Join the 

SWORD & SHIELD 
BRIGADE? 

DAILY BIBLE PORTIONS 

A Good Soldier Should Endure 
Hardnessl 

Mon., July 17 Acts 12:12-25 

Tues., July 18 Acts 13:4-13 

Wed., July 19 Acts 15:36.41 

Thurs., July 20 Col. 4:1-11 

Fri., July 21 Philem. 1-25. 

Sat., July 22 2 Tim. 4:1-11 

Sun., July 23 James 1:1.12 

Mon., July 24 Heb. 12:1-11 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

Suppression of the Drink Evil 

Particular regarding ths Sword 
and Shield Brigade may be ob- 
tained from your Divisional 
Commander, or direct from 
Territorial Headquarters. 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



loss one daughter, Major 
Irene Henderson, of the 
Evangeline Hospital, Saint 
John, and two sons, James 
of Montreal, and Sergeant 
Roy of Saint John. 

The funeral service was 
conducted in the Citadel by 
Brigadier E. Green, Divis- 
ional Commander. Majors 
S. Williams and F. Mundy 
offered prayer. The Scrip- 
tures were read by Major E. 
Pearo and Captain D. Wag- 
ner paid a tribute. 

On the following Sunday 
evening a memorial serivce 
was held in the Citadel, 
Brigadier E. Green being in 
charge. Major Williams, 
Major E. Nunn, of the 
Evangeline Hospital, and 
Mrs. Major Williams took 
part. 




BROTHER G. SHERWOOD 
Danforth, Toronto, Out. 

Having served his Lord to 
the best of his ability for 
nearly sixty years, Brother 
George Sherwood, of the 
Danforth, Toronto, Corps, 
recently laid 
d o w n his 
3 w o r d to 
take up the 
crown. 

Early 
life he 
came 
Bandsman 
England, £#> 
and in the 
Eajstb ourne 
riots had the drum he was 
playing smashed by the 
roughs. Later he came to 
Gait, Ont., where he Sol- 
diered for three years be- 
fore coming to Chester 
(Danforth). After serving 
as a Bandsman there, he 
became the Welcome Ser- 
geant, holding that position 
for seventeen years, or un- 
til illness overtook him 
seven years ago. 

Lieut. -Colonel W. Bunton 
Prison Secretary, conducted 
the funeral service in the 
Danforth Citadel. Assisting 
were the Corps Officer, 
Major F. Watkin, the Rev. 
Mr. Sharp, a friend of the 
family, and Mrs. Sharp. 

In the memorial service, 
held on the following Sun- 
day night, Secretary R. 
Irving spoke, and Home 
League Secretary Mrs. 
Saunders prayed for the 
bereaved and for all anxi- 
ous ones. 



BROTHER 0. GUNNERY 

Lissar Street, Toronto 

A greatly beloved Salva- 
tionist, whose exemplary 
life and quiet devotion to 
duty endeared him to all 
who knew him, recently 
passed triumphantly to ms 
Reward in the person of 
Brother C. Genncry, of Lis- 
gar Street, Toronto, Corps. 

For more than half a cen- 
tury this comrade served 
under The Army's Tri-color, 
nor ever failed to uphold 
the principles for which it 
stands. His ready witness 
and delight in prayer were 
an inspiration through the 
years. 

Brother Gennery left 
England in 1904, having 
served as a Salvationist at 
Lowestoft. Becoming at- 
tached to the Lisgar Street 
Corps, he eventually assum- 
ed the responsible duties of 
Penitent-Form Sergeant, a 
position he held with full 
appreciation of its signifi- 
cance, until recently, exper- 
iencing the joy of leading 
scores of people to Christ. 

The common sight of his 
kneeling with a penitent at 
the Mercy-Seat will ever be 
a fragrant memory. Retir- 
ing from his Local Officer's 
position, Brother Gennery 
donated a beautiful Peni- 
tent-Form to the Corps, and 
this will now serve as a 
memorial to himself as well 
as to his labors. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by the Chief 
Secretary, Colonel G. W. 
Peacock, Lieut. -Colonel R. 
Hoggard bringing a message 
of comfort. Acting Songster 
Leader C. Perrett spoke on 
behalf of the Corps, and a 
son, Major Stanley, Train- 
ing College Principal at St. 
John's, Nfld., represented 
the family. The Chief Sec- 
retary also conducted the 
committal service. 

A moving memorial meet- 
ing was held the following 
(Conti?iued foot of col. 5) 



NIERCY-SEAT DEDICATED 

Orangevillc, Ont., com- 
rades and Officers (Captain 
J. Weir, Lieutenant D. 
Carr) enjoyed a week- 
end's meetings conducted 
by Lieut. - Colonel R. 
Spooner, Divisional Com- 
mander, and Mrs. Spooner, 
and Colonel J. Tyndall, 
Financial Secretary, and 
and Mrs. Tyndall. The 
meetings were well at- 
tended. 

The outstanding feature 
of the day was the dedica- 
tion of a new Mercy-Seat. 

In the Company meeting 
twelve young people gave 
their hearts to Jesus. 



BROTHER W. S. ECKFORD 

Nelson, B.C. 

Another veteran Salva- 
tionist, in the person of 
Brother William Storie Eck- 
ford, of Nelson, B.C., has 
been promoted to Glory at 
the age of 
s e v enty- 
eight years. 
The Call 
came while 
he was 
working i n 
h i s garden. 
He had been 
ill in hospital 
during the 
winter, but 
rallied to the extent of 
being able to attend many 
Sunday evening meetings. 

Surviving are his wife, 
two sons and one daughter. 

The funeral service, con- 
ducted by the Corps Officer, 
Adjutant G. Crewe, was 
largely attended. At the re- 
quest of the family Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Crewe sang a 
duet. Brother Eckford being 
a World War veteran, inter- 
ment took place in the Sol- 
diers' Plot in Nelson. 





CAMPAIGN FOR SOULS 

On a recent Saturday 
night Major F. Moulton, of 
the Training College, and 
Mrs. Moulton began a four- 
day campaign for souls at 
the New Liskeard, Ont., 
Corps. The forces (led by 
Lieutenant L. Jannison) 
divided for open-air work; 
some enjoyed the meeting 
in the Hall, while others 
went to the outposts. 

On Sunday afternoon the 
infant daughter of Brother 
and Sister MacDonald was 
dedicated. In the evening 
one Senior Soldier and four 
Junior Soldiers were en- 
rolled. 

PROFITABLE WEEK-END 

Brigadier R. Raymer, Di- 
visional Commander, con- 
ducted week-end meetings 
at Grand Prairie, Alta., 
where Captain and Mrs. 
C. Frayn are in charge of 
the Corps. The series com- 
menced with a Saturday 
night open-air meeting, 
and continued with a 
Knee-drill early on Sunday 
morning and the other 
regular meetings of the 
day which included one 
outside the local hospital. 

The week-end was con- 
cluded on Monday night 
with the showing of a 
film depicting the work 
of the Red Shield in Can- 
ada and overseas. 



We Miss You! 

The Salvation Army will 
search for missing persona In 
any part of the fllobe, befriend 
and, so far as Is possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar should, where pos- 
sible, be sent with enquiry to 
help defray expenses. 

Address all cotnmuncatlono to 
the Men's Social Service Seori' 
tary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 
1, marking "Enquiry" on the 
envelope. 

EEKMAN, Mr. — Brother ol 
Nicholaas Eekman, of Dutcn 
origin, living- in Paris, Prance, 
whose former pupil, now In 
Canada, wishes to contact Mr. 
Eekman, last heard of In B.C.. 
■with a view to securing news of 
Nicholaas. M-55H 

STITT, Richard Robinson- 
Age 43 ; height 6 ft. ; weight 20} 
lbs.; black hair, brushed well 
back; very dark eyes; baker by 
trade. Left Toronto two yeaF 
ago. Thought to have gone tj 
Port Arthur, Winnipeg, «M 
later Vancouver. M-»9» 

STARR, Alice Marie («l«> 
called Sally and Dolly)— Red- 
dish blond hair, usually worn In 
braids arotp 
. her head. Age 
'20 years; slen- 
der, of medium 
height; brown 
eyes; wore 
glasses (" » " 
m o n t Lanslnp 
type). Has "J 
birthmark « n 
Sill top of head. is 
very shy an° 
retiring. « *, s 
aS student at Co - 
Si lege of Agricul- 
ture, University 
of Calif., Bpeo- 
""" ializing as lab- 
oratory P la ill 
May have spugM 




technician 



hortl- 
exper- 



work tn agricultural or 
cultural fields; has some ew« 
ience as a domestic, also inn» 
>sted in airplanes. May": 
victim of amnesia. Please re 
port to this offce anyone a" 
swertng this description, whetn 
er using the name of s ^ r .292S 

(Continued from column 3 ) 
Sunday evening, the DiVK; 
ional Commander, If" 1 ' 
Colonel R. Spooner, being 
in charge. Sister Mrs. Bur 
rows, a veteran cornraoe, 
voiced the Corps' grahtuae 
to God for such a noble we, 
and Major S. Gennery also 
spoke. 
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KEPT THE ARMY FLAG FLYING 

Tribute Paid to Soldier Promoted to Glory 

The Field Secretary, •- ■ 

Colonel F. C. Ham, ac- 
companied by the Divi- 
sional Commander and 
Mrs. A. Dixon, visited the 
Northern Ontario Division 
recently and conducted 
meetings at Barrie and the 
village of Feversham, as 
well as at Owen Sound 
(reported in last week's 
issue). 

At Barrie the party par- 
ticipated in a largely at- 
tended Saturday night 
open-air meeting arranged 
by the Corps Officers, 
Major L. Collins and Lieu- 
tenant R. Metzger. Song- 
sheets made it possible for 
the listeners to join heart- 
ily in the singing, and 
several persons, after list- 
ening to straight-from-the- 
shoulder talks by Colonel 
Ham and Major Dixon, 
requested prayer. 

In Feversham, on Sun- 
day morning, quite a num- 
ber of people gathered for 
the Holiness meeting in 
spite of heavy rain. In this 
village Envoy E. C. Pedlar 
has faithfully kept The 
Army Flag flying for over 
thirty years. 

In the meeting the mem- 
ory of the late Sister Mary 
Spears, a Soldier of thirty- 
five years' standing, was 
honored, Envoy Pedlar 
paying a moving tribute to 
the promoted comrade's 
devoted service. 



The Divisional Com- 
mander, Brigadier T. 
Mundy, recently led a 
Holiness meeting at the 
Fort William, Ont., Corps 
(Major and Mrs. A. Fleis- 
cher). An interesting feat- 
ure of the meeting was the 
inauguration of a Guide 
Company. 

On the following Tues- 
day night Sergeant Jones, 
of Toronto, was welcomed. 

The Young People's 
Work, under the direction 
of Brother Reid, is pro- 
gressing, five new Junior 
Soldiers having lately been 
enrolled. 



WEDDING EVENT 

Two enthusiastic Salva- 
tionist young people of the 
North Toronto Corps, 
Songster and Brownie 
Leader Lila Steele, and 
Bandsman Tom Sapsford, 
were recently united in 
marriage by the Divisional 




Bandsman and Mrs. Sapsford 

Commander, Lieut.-Colonel 
R. Spooner. 

. The Citadel was charm- 
ingly decorated for the 
impressive service in which 
the bride's father, Major A. 
Steele, took part. Chief 
Petty Officer A. Jones 
sang. The bride was at- 



AUXILIARY GROUPS MEET 

The six R.S.W.A. groups 
in the vicinity of Kentville, 
N.S., recently met for a 
rally led by the Divisional 
Commander and Mrs. 
Lieut.-Colonel Ursaki, in 
co-operation with the 
Corps Officers, Adjutant M. 
McLeod and Lieutenant S. 
Crooze. 

Reports were given by 
the various presidents: Mrs. 
Fred Graves, Kentville; 
Mrs. Bigelow, Canning; 
Mrs. A. E. Bezanson, Ber- 
wick; Mrs. Fred Parrish, 
Steam Mill Village; Mrs. 
MacAloney, Woodside; Mrs. 
C. Hicks, Aylesford. 

A drive for new mem- 
bers was inaugurated, in 
connection with the objec- 
tive of 1,000,000 garments 
set by the Canadian Red 
Shield Auxiliaries to meet 
the need as the conquered 
countries in Europe are 
liberated. 

A picture depicting the 
work done by the Red 
Shield workers overseas 
was shown by Lieut.-Col- 
onel Ursaki in the night 
meeting. 



tended by her sister, Ruby, 
and Corps Treasurer Phil. 
Gardiner supported the 
groom. A male quartet 
sang the Benediction. The 
Hall was crowded for the 
occasion, evidence of the 
respect in which these 
young people are held. 

A reception was held 
after the ceremony, when 
good wishes were conveyed 
on behalf of the Corps by 
the Corps Officer, Adjutant 
C. Eventt, and other felici- 
tations were offered by 
various comrades. 



Major and Mrs. E. Brown 
arc happy over the opening 
of a new school building in 
Point Leamington, Nfld. At 
the dedication ceremony 
Mr. J. J. Thompson, who 
supervised the erection of 
the building, introduced 
the chairman, Major H. S. 
Alderman, of the War 
Services, Grand Falls, Nfld. 

The Corps Officers had 
been at great pains to pro- 
vide an interesting pro- 
gram, chief among the 
items being a nicely pre- 
pared repast. Guests in- 
cluded Major and Mrs. 
Rideout, of Bishop's Falls, 
and Major and Mrs. Dris- 
coll, of Botwood. Major 
Rideout and Ranger Gill 
spoke on the part the new 
facilities will play in the 
education of Point Leam- 
ington girls and boys. Each 
complimented the people of 
the community on their 
enterprising spirit. 



Captain D. Wagner of Di- 
visional Headquarters, was 
a recent visitor at the Saint 
Stephen, N.B., Corps 
(Major and Mrs. I. Jones). 

On Sunday evenings, 
during the summer, late 
open-air meetings are be- 
ing held near the local 
park. With the aid of the 
Band and several sisters 
playing stringed instru- 
ments, together with pithy 
Bible addresses by the 
Corps Officer, the program 
is effective and attracts 
many listeners. 



On a recent Sunday, 
Captain and Mrs. Veile, 
who had been in charge of 
the Rosemount, Montreal, 
Corps, for nearly three 
years, said farewell. 

In the morning Holiness 
meeting Mrs. Veile gave a 
helpful and encouraging 
message. The evening meet- 
ing was marked by a 
period of splendid witness- 
ing for the Master, and 
Captain Veile's farewelling 
address. 

HAPPY ANNUAL EVEN! 

Lieut.-Colonel W. Oake 
was a recent speaker at the 
Elmwood, Winnipeg, Corps 
where Captain G. Neill and 
Lieutenant E. Sweitzer are 
the Corps Officers. 

Ideal weather conditions 
helped to make the annual 
Corps picnic, at a local 
park, a happy event. 



Our Camera Corner 




Sergeant-Major E. Simmons, 

Somerset, Bermuda, captain 

of a harbor boat 



MAGISTRATE PAYS TRIBUTE 



E 



Captain G. Knox and 
comrades of Bracebridge, 
Ont., were happy to receive 
a visit from Major F. Moul- 
ton, of the Training Col- 
lege, and Mrs. Moulton. 
Taking part in the meeting 
were the Officers from 
Gravenhurst and Hunts- 
ville, and the Huntsville 
Band. Both the Major and 
his wife brought encourag- 
ing messages. An open-air 
meeting on the main street 
preceded the indoor meet- 
ing- . ., 

Another recent visitor, 

who took part in the meet- 
ings, was Major O. Meeks 
(R), of Norfolk, Va. 

CORPS CADE1 SUNDAY 

Corps Cadets Sunday 
was a day of rich blessing 
at Saskatoon Citadel (Ad- 
jutant and Mrs. R. A. But- 
ler). Major E. L. Woods 
was in charge of the morn- 
ing meeting. The Corps 
Cadets and their Guardian 
were on duty at night. On 
the latter occasion the 
Corps Officer presented to 
L.A.C. Joyce his Higher 
Grade certificate and dip- 
loma. In addition to solos 
and duets by the young 
folk, there was an illus- 
trated address on "The 
Lighthouse." 

Captain M. Battrick, of 
Divisional Headquarters, 
paid her initial visit to the 
Corps on a recent Sunday 
night. Major S. Joyce, who 
led a testimony period, had 



• Salvationists and friends 
crowded the London, Ont., 
I Citadel on Sunday and 
Monday nights to bid fare- 
well to Major and Mrs. P. 
Woolfrey, who were retir- 
ing from active service. 

"Many young people, 
and some not so young, 
have been helped in a 
material way to get their 
feet on solid ground and 
readjust themselves to, so- 
ciety through the Major's 
efforts," said Magistrate D. 
Menzies, speaking on Sun- 
day night. Other speakers 
on this occasion were the 
Corps Officer, Major T. Ell- 
wood, and Sister Mrs. E. 
Coups, representing the 
Home League and the 
League of Mercy. The fare- 
welling Officers responded. 

On Monday afternoon 
the Officers of the district 
met under the leadership 
of the Divisional Com- 
mander, Lieut.-Colonel F. 
Riches. Tributes were paid 
by Major Mrs. Ellis and 
Adjutant Ellwood. A din- 
ner followed the council 
session, and in the evening 
a public farewell meeting 
took place. The speakers on 
the last-mentioned occasion 
were Adjutant E. Broom, 
Lieut.-Colonel Riches and 
Sergeant-Major J. Davis. A 
letter of appreciation from 
Lieut.-Colonel J. Merritt, 
Men's Social Service Secre- 
tary, was read. 



all the fathers in the Band 
stand up and sing together. 
The Captain brought a stir- 
ring message from God's 
Word. 



known and had many followers. 
How different the record of history 
might have been had the people of 
Pompeii adopted the "true relig- 
ion!" In this religious land, too, 
there are many disquieting con- 
trasts. I visited, one day, one of the 
country's most famous and priceless 
Bacillicas. I looked upon paintings 
and furnishings that are of inestim- 
able value, and yet, as I made my 
way out of the holy precincts, I was 
<net bv hundreds of children whose 
Reading hands and eyes said, 
Chocolate, bread!" These were not 
'he children of the "unchurched," 
as is often the case with our very 
poor in Canada, but were the fond- 
'wgs, or should be, of this proud 
edifice, this "House of God." Every- 
where one walked he saw beggars, 
some wearing the garb of religion. 

Italy has a profusion of such tem- 
ples of religion. I do not know what 
Will happen if, and when, the com- 
mon people demand more help from 



Pure Religion and Undefiled 

(Continued from page 3) 



the Church, rather than continue to 
support what appears to a Protest- 
ant to be a serious superfluity of 
religious houses and orders. 

I met a little girl of eleven years, 
wearing a complete suit of black, 
who told me that she must continue 
to do so for a whole year because 
her father had died. Her mother 
must wear black for three years, 
unless she marries after a year or 
two. There were two other girls, 
sixteen and eighteen years; they, 
too, were wearing black, even 
when they went walking with 
their boy-friends. So I said "per- 
che?" (why) and the little girl of 
eleven said, "chiesa" (the church 
says so). Apart from that, some 
member of the family went every 
day to church to hear mass. I could 
not help uttering an involuntary, 



"Perche, perche?" Christ, who al- 
ways looked upon the crowds with 
compassion, could do a lot for Italy. 
Yes, there is such a thing as "pure 
religion." Its formula is simply to 
keep oneself unspotted from the 
world. First the indjividtuaU and 
then the whole of society. I will tell 
you a story which I think is sym- 
bolical. In the heat of a fierce battle, 
during a recent offensive, a British 
soldier was badly wounded. The 
first person to get to him was a Jew- 
ish Padre. The Padre quickly saw 
from his identity disc that the lad 
was a Roman Catholic. Knowing 
that the Cross would be of some 
comfort to the dying boy, the Padre 
crawled to someone near and got 
one; then started back to attend the 
soldier. They were still under shell- 
fire, but the Padre wriggled his way 



nearer and nearer. As he approach- 
ed, the boy opened his eyes, and a 
light came into them as he recog- 
nized the sacred symbol. The Padre 
was in the act of placing it in the 
hands of the dying boy when a shell 
fragment killed him. When they 
were found, it was noticed that the 
boy had died with a smile of con- 
tentment on his face, and that the 
Jewish Padre still clutched with 
both hands the Crucifix. Surely they 
both found some comfort from the 
Cross and what it meant, as they 
departed this life. The whole world 
may yet find a common meeting- 
place in the Cross. 

Pure religion? Surely! You say 
you have not seen it yet. Where did 
you look? It is amazingly profound 
in its simplicity, and yet simple in 
its profundity. To keep oneself un- 
spotted from the world may not be 
as easy as it sounds, but if my hum- 
ble experience will help you, IT is 

POSSIBLE. 
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TUNE IN ON THESE 

NSPIRATIONAL 

BROADCASTS 



Tho Editor should be advlso.l of any 
Changs In Corps broadcasting schadulst 
so that this column may bo kept accurate, 

Coost-to-coast broadcast, origin- 
ating in Toronto, on Sunday, 
August 20, from 2.30 to 3.00 p.m. 
(E.W.T.). conducted by the Field 
Secretary, Colonel F. C. Ham. 

BRiNTPORD, Ont.— CKFC (1830 ktloa.) 
Every Sunday from 9.30 a.m. to 10 a.m. 
(E.D.T.), a broadcast by the Citadel 
Band. 

C A L G A R T, Altv— CJCJ (700 klloa.) 
Every Monday from Z.30 p.m. to Z.4I 
P.m. (M.D.T.), "Sacred Momenta," a 
devotional program conducted by the 
Officers of the HlUhurat Corps. 

CAMPBELL/TON, N.B.— C K N B (960 
klloa.) Each Monday and Friday from 
8.45 a.m. to 9.00 a.m. (A.W.T.), "Tour 
Daily Meditation." conducted by the 
Corps Officer. 

CHATHAM, Ont.— CFCO (C30 klloe.) 
Every fourth Sunday from 1.46 p.m. to 
2.30 p.m. CE.D.T.). a devotional broad- 
east. 

GRAND PRAIRIE, Alia. — CFGP (1340 
klloa.) "Morning Meditations." Each 
Thursday from 9.0O a.m. to 9.30 a.m. 
(M.D.T.), a devotional period of music 
and song led by the Corpa Officers. 

HALIFAX, N.S.-CHNS (930 klloa.) Every 
Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. 
(A.D.T.), "Morning Devotions." 

KENORA, Ont.— (1220 kilos.) Every Wed- 
nesday from 5.30 p,m, to 6.46 p.m., a 
program for young; people, conducted 
by Captain G. Oyslryk. 

KINGSTON, Ont.— (980 kilos.) Each Sun- 
day from 6. CO p.m. to 6.30 p.m. (E.D.T.), 
"Salvation Melodies," a broadcast of 
devotional music and message by the 
local Corps. 

LETHBRIDGE, Alta.— CJOC U0G0 kilos.) 
Bach Thursday from 10.30 to 11.00 p.m. 
(M.S.T.), a devotional broadcast 

NORTH BAT, Ont. — CFCH (1230 kilos.) 
"Morning Devottona," every Monday 
hoglnnlng at 9.05 a.m. (E.D.T.), con- 
ducted by Adjutant H. Majury. 

PARRY SOUND, Ont. — C H P S (1460 
kilos.) Each Sunday from 9.45 a.m. to 
10.16 a.m. (E.D.T.), "Hymns by tho 
Band." 

PBTEKBORO, Ont.— CHEX (1430 kilos.) 
Each Sunday from 7.00 p.m. to 7.30 p.m. 
(E.D.T.), a broadcast by the Temple 
Corps. 

PRINCE ALBERT, Sask. — CKBI (900 
kilos.) "Morning Meditation," dally 
from 9.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. (M.D.T.). 
Monday to Friday, inclusive. 

REG1NA, Saak.— Each Sunday from 10.15 
a.m. to 10.45 a.m, (M.D.T.), a devo- 
tional broadcast, including; music and a 
message. 

ROUYN - NORANDA — CKRN - CICVO- 
CHAD (1215 kilos.) Each Sunday from 
9.30 a.m. to 10.00 a.m. (E.D.T.), Salva- 
tion Army Music and Song-. 

TIMMINS, Ont.— CKBG. Every Saturday 
from 11.00 a.m. to 11,15 a.m. <E.D.T.), a 
devotional period. 
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And BleM 



"Tho righteous doth 
sing and rejoice." 

Proverbs 29:6. 



Jesus With Me Is United 

An Old Favorite Worth Reviving 
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Thee I Adore 

Music by Brigadier A. H. Jakeway 
Words by Major Doris N. Rendell 
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KING OF GLORY 

Tune, "Regent Square" 

SON of God, Thy Cross beholding, 
Hearing Thy expiring cry. 
All our guilt and shame unfolding 
Melt the heart and dim the eye; 

King of Glory! King of Glory! 
earnest Thou to earth to die? 

Is it thus, O Christ Eternal, 

Right shall reign and sin shall cease? 
Come we to the Joy supernal 

By Thy dying, Prince of Peace? 
Matchless Jesus! Matchless Jesus! 

Break our bonds and give release. 

Past the reach of all despising; 

Past man's puny Judgment bar; 
Now we see Thy light arising! 

Hope is singing from afar. 
Hail Emmanuel! Hail Emmanuel! 

Brighter than the morning star. 

Lo, we yield Thee adoration! 

Glory crowns Thy sacred brow! 
And the saints of every nation 

At Thy feet in rev'rence bow! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

In Thy Cross we triumph nowl 



Fro m (lie March-April, 1944, Musical Salvationist. 



THE SATISFYING CHRIST 

Tune: "Drink to me only with thine eyes" 

Now none but Christ can satisfy, 

No other name for me! 
There's love, and life, and lasting Joy, 

Lord Jesus, found in Thee! 



VANCOUVER, B.C.— C.10R. From 3.00 to 
3.30 p.m., Sunday, July 16, the "British 
Columbia Church of the Air," conduct- 
ed by The Salvation Army. 



VANCOUVER, B.C. — CKMO. Each Sun- 
day from 3.30 p.m. to 4.00 p.m. (P.T.), 
a program by the Mount Pleasant Corps 
broadcast from the Citadel. 

VICTORIA, B.C. — CJVI (14S0 kilos.) 
Every Saturday from 8.45 a.m. to 9.00 
a.m. (P.T.), "Morning Meditations." 
Each Sunday, beginning at 9.30 a.m., 
"Salvation Melodies." 



WINDSOR, Ont. — C K L W (800 kilos.) 
Each Sunday from 8.05 a.m. to 8.30 a.m. 
(B.D.T.), a broadcast by the Windsor 
Citadel Band. 

WINGHAM, Ont. — CKNX (920 kilos.) 
Every Friday from 10.30 a.m. to 11.00 
a.m. (E.D.T.), a devotional broadcast 
conducted by the Corps Officer. 



"I LOVE TO HEAR THE 
STORY" 

(No. 839 in The Salvation Army 

Song Book) 
I love to hear the story 

Which angels' voices tell. 
How once the King of Glory 

Came down on earth to dwell! 
I am both weak and sinful, 

But this I surely know: 
The Lord came down to save me, 
Because He loved me so. 
By Mrs. Miller (nee Emily 
Huntington) 
The author was the daughter of 
the Rev. Thomas Huntington, D.D., 
?, n £ A Was born at Brooklyn, Conn., 
U.S.A., on October 22, 1833. She 
married a professor and died in 





IN OLD LINCOLN 
CATHEDRAL 



Members of the Inter- 
national Staff Band 
are shown in 
front of the an- 
cient edifice ' where 
they gave a musical 
festival at which the 
Bishop (The Rt. Rev. 
H. A. Skelton) presid- 
ed. The Bandmaster, 
Lieut. -Colonel Bram. 
well Coles, Music Edi- 
torial Dept., London, 
formerly served in the 
Editorial Dept., To- 
ronto 



1913. The song was written for and 
published in, "The Little Corporal, 
a magazine of which she was joint 
editor, in 1867. 

"I had had a very serious illness 
and was slowly recovering," wrote 
Mrs. Miller, "and though too weak 
to do much literary work, the fact 
that 'The Little Corporal' would be 
published without my usual con- 
tribution, was something of a 
worry to me. I determined, if pos- 
sible, that this should not happen, 
so one afternoon, when I felt a little 
stronger, I took pen and paper and 
began to write, 'I love to hear the 
Story.' ... I remember that the 
words were suggested rapidly and 
continuously as if I were writing 
from dictation. In less than fifteen- 
minutes the hymn was written and 
sent away without any corrections. 



For Canadian Naval Men 

AS this issue goes to press a 
cablegram from overseas states- 
that a large new Leave Camp is ™ 
be officially opened this month W 
Vice-Admiral P. W. Nelles, C.B., 
R.C.N. ... 

A communication also states tnai 
Captain Frank Moss, with ™e 
R.C.A.F. overseas, has arrived in 
Egypt enroute to his destination. 



